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— Fancy's lovely, fascinating child, 
sweet Poesy, through all her flowery walks, 
Ind thee enamour d. 
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Irs way the original 1 intention of the Author of the RY 

low ing Poems to comprise, in one volume, such of them 

as he deemed the best; in which case he would have * 
given them to the public without any prefatory remarkages PAT 2 | 
but the partiality of his literary friends having induce}; 
him to publish, in two volumes, nearly the whole of his 

poetic writings, some of em 175 . peur b 


apology. 1 3 1 SY 


Very hs of the Poems were written with a a view w to 
publication; seyeral were composed within the last eiche 
months; previous to which period, though frequentlß 

:  solicited by his friends, 1 the Author did not eee 
printing them. „55 5 bo : I 
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Many of the pieces were written at a very eb , 5 

and most of them under singular disadvantages; ameng b 
- W-- which, application to public business, for many YL. ; 3 3 
past, was not the least; not only because it allowed little 2 2 
| leisure for literary pursuits, but because it is of a.nature 
+ | peculiarly inimieal to the cultivation of poetic talent, © 
Por bis own amusement and improvement he has writ- 
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Opx on the Death of General . Wakingron . 


Camira and Angelica % „„ 
Elegy on the Death of Dr. Joseph Youle . . . 
Elegy sacred to the Memory of deceased wad 

Epitaph on John F, Roor beck Be ĩͤ + in + 5 
Fpitaph on's Friend . oc GE E».-o 


Another „ Fo b TRE ES OY | 8 I Oe 


Verses on the Death of Mr. John Loudon . . . 
Inscription for the North-River Bath 3 
The Lover Complanntt & + » 
r <7, i ain 
Abene 5 oe TEES. 
Ode to Charity „„ 
Ode for St. John's Day, June 24, 17790 © 
Anthem for St. John's Day, June 24, 1793 3 
Masonic Hymn . OE ,, oe i OW 
To Kottiine: i - Cl SS 


On Milton's Paradise Lost 5 5 „ 3 
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Hymn: to Ader S* 6 5 R 5 E: . ” 


Song n I gs KI es PITT Te Hoy * 


The Constitution . o . . 5 65 - * - . 


ode on the Federal provetim „ | 
On the Arrival of the late President of the United Sites — 5 
Toa Friend, on his Marriago | „%%% OTE | 


To 2 Roi d 8 
Ont Ini Fn 5 
Alphonso and Agne per 
On Peace between America ; avd Great-Britain | 
ahn, * * 3. 2 
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| From dread Jznov An's everlasting throne, 
Celestial duden on my numbers beam; 


4% 


Wich thy i inspiring gifts come down, FRI 


AE And let thy sacred light my off ring crown, 
50 F For vast, sublime, and arduous is 

* 2 Erewhile I woo'd fictitious ad. 
EE And on young Fangy's pinions 0ard; 1 0 
5 7 or with the tuneful sisters ay fg 


And all their flow'ry paths « e 
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| Ah! ran why that mute, astonish'd' gaze, : 
On these sad signs a mourning land displays? 

Dost thou not see how sackcloth shrouds 

Columbia s grief-· devoted races? - 
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Oh! from thine altar let the fire 


My elegiac verse inspire; 


| But ah! can even 7ruth or Wisdom tell 125 


What speechless feelings ev'ry bosom swell, 
How mighty is the loss we all endure; — | 
Our WASHINGTON, in glory grown matures 
Columbia's father, patriot, sage, 

The pride, the glory of the age; 

Now sleeps in dust;—our eyes no more 2 | 


Shall view the matchless hero we deplore! 


— 


What tears bedew each manly face? | 5 | 
How chill December's blaekest ctouds : 

Obscure the wide cerulean space? 5 * : 5 
How Beauty's eye grows dim, and all our fi En 2 
The sad habiliments of Sorrow wear? . 


How Clamour and Dissention are compos'd?. 
How Pleazure's thousand avenues are clogd? | 
How mortals all their der cares suspend Jas 
They mourns alas! their dure, their chief, thei frond 7 4 


} 


Fa 


5 pe f 5 | | 5 
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5 1 7 Wy - e 
Ab! who - col "ea this burt of sorrow rY . 
: ; RES Ry" 
This tribute due to. unexampled worth, 1 15 


But Wisnixeron! that great, ende name, | 3 
Which made proud nobles sicken at hisGawe, | FB. Ng ET 


And monarchs inly pine at regal bn e 5 
f But vain is mortal eulogy.— these lays r- 
In vain attempt to tell his matchless . a ; 
Our grief exceeds this awful pomp of Woh 3 
His merit beggars all external show. 
Les, —a bereaved world will soon deplore, 
That now the best friend exists no more! 
Ab lo! where all Death's Sd been eee 9 
: How melancholy sounds the shrouded drum! 
A num'rous train, to whom his name is et TEA 
Attend his honor'd' dust, in sable Saile nn OY 
With downcast,ohumid eyes, and — — D 
And follow slow the conseerated bier: 
55 The mute procession, wrap'd i in death-like gloom,” 5 A 
15 : With solemn obgequies approach his tomb; 5 . 1 
: | ; The warrior's breast with big emotion N 7 


When the black pall the dismal coffin leaves, 35 
g And the A . its 1 nee. een 2 
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And all the chartial band, with tearflil « eyes, 
See where their dear, illustrious chieftain lies; 5 
His hallow d urn unfading laurels grace, 

And warlike trophies flourish round its basel 
The colemn dirge, with sadly-tuneful notes, 
-Bubliicly sbw, on Air's still bosom floats; 
Fung / 7 Gals our WASHINGTON deplore, 
And <amion sound his fame from shore to shore. 8 


Fa: 


Ah! well may freemen his decease lament, 
"Whom gracious Heav'n to their deliv'rance sent. 
When mad Ambition forg'd the galling chains 
Which Freedert loathes and mar di sdains; * 
„When Cruelty, fell murd'rer, stood, 

_ Thirsting, panting for our blood. 
And carnage strew'd th. ensanguin'd' plains; 


if 5 5 When curst Ohpreccion, with gigantic stride, 
1 Spread desolation far and wide; 5 8 ; 


When harvests perish'd, cities blaz'd, 

And lau less Power advanc'd with arm uprais'd, 
To crush the hallow'd fane which Freedom rear, 
Our shield, our strength, our last resource 

The mighty WASHINGTON, appear'd, | 

And um d ide its e force: 
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| When'Persev cc Shrunk aghast, 5 ; ak 
And Ho ofe's bright rays were overcast; 

When, n and weak, our little band 

Of suff ring beroes mourn'd, that soon their land 
Would groan beneath a foreign yoke, 1 
Their gallant leader, in that trying hour, "81 1 
Exerted more than mortal power: 1 WP" * * 


Fg 3 
He rous'd Colymbia's energies: once more — 2 


Columbia from her lethargy awoke: | 
Himself a host, the champion rose, 
| He hurl'd War's thunder on our foes; | 
: bs 5 * embattled foe, astonish'd, fled;— Tk: p46 
Immortal laurels grac'd the victor's head! 7 
Glad Io pæans then his triumphs zung; 


* 


But now our harps are on the willows Ty 
Or only to the strains of sorrow strung— | 
Ah! let the brave their heavy doss deplore. -- 
S Their valiant.chief 2 never e more 1 | 


4 
4 * 
, j 


Te struggle o'er, a statesman view w him next — © 
When j jarring views Columbig's councils vex d, 

And weak dizunion all her.plans +." 9 
The vet ran bage presided ver the band, .. 
Who gave the fed'ral compact "HARRY | 


4 
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And when recall'd: . Vernon's Peace ade, 


The matchless man his country's call obey d! 
With read y zeal the sacrifice he made. 


_ Unniov'd by foreign menaces or smiles, 
Unaw'd by F action's clamours, threats, or wiles; | 
With God-like port our Cincinnatus stood: 


Awful in virtue, firm in rectitude, 


He «till magnanimously sought our good: 
Our guardian chief, with unabated zeal, 


Still greatly labour'd for the public weal: 
In council sage, and $kill'd-to rule, he well 
Could ward the threat'ned evil, or repel; 


| While he prepar'd for war, establish'd peace, 
And caus'd misrule and anarchy to cease: 


He guided well the complex wheels of state, 


And bore a nation's cares, Aa pond'rous weight! 


Ah! let the great, the gaod, the wise deplore 


| Departed worth which neer shall bless us bs; L 


/ 


Sheds on our world a radiant flood of day $i 
Thus from the zenith pours his fer vid li 5 


 - And thus he leaves a world involy'd in EY ' 


Thus ines the sux, Shi first his os r 


* 


* 


Insatiate Death! thy triumph now is vain; ⁵ͤ„„» 


Far, far beyond the scenes of sense and time! 


A crown of well- earn d glory decks his brows! _. | 


Sov'reign of worlds! ae bebe, — 


Or nations punishes, or makes them N 9 9 
Oh! let Columbia still thy goodness share, 5 5 ot : 


z And make some future WASHINGTON thy . e 3 
' Or, if his like must never bless our _ RO} 


j . 
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What though thy dart a WAsHINGrTrox hath alan, 


Yet boast, fell tyrant! of thy prize no more; 


On wings of love they bear him up sublime, 


For lo! where seraphs with thy conquest soar; 45 YN 


Heav'n's everlasting portals open wide! 
Celestial glories pour their dazzling tide! 


And his pure Spirit to its Maker bring; - 


| 
The heav'nly minstrels loud hosannas sing, e 


In God's effulgent presence, lo! he bows; — 


/ 


wen us at least to o emulate his worth?” | 1 
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CAMIRA AND ANGELICA. 


The Reader will find the interesting Story which is the subject 
of the following Stanzas among M. FLoRIAN's Tales. 


. 8 \ 


* 


6 FLOW on my tears, and Swell the flood 
&« Which prov'd a mother's grave; | 
My streaming eyes, let tears of blood 
6 es sireꝰs eil eig hre: 

& That mother 8 love, feds no more 
44 CAMIRA's heart Shall cheer; 5 

« And, my dear sire, his suff rings 0 ver 
1 breathless corse lies here. et 4 C30 kN 


2 — % 


EEE. 
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6c Ab, wretched, lost Canna! & 
% The plaint and bitter tear? 

« To end thy Sorrows is—to 3 
« Oblivion's draught is near“ - 


©. The rev'rend father came, 


1 
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Thus cod a i Indian swain, 
O'erwhelm'd with- filial grief; 

From agonizing mental pain 

He sought, in death, relief: 

He ran to meet the fatal flood, 
Which prov'd his mother's grave; 7 
But near at hand a stranger stood, 
The desp'rate youth to save. | : 


00 Hold, frantic boy!“ the stranger eryd.— 5 
. impious deed forbear. EEE b 


CaMira turn'd his head aside z 
An aged Priest stood there. 


(Across the rough Atlantic wave 


The Indian tribes to teach _ ene 
LozENZO was his name. 


2 N 


1 
— 1 — 


| 87 8 science was bis lad inform'd; | | 
His heart was let by grace; 
5 Benevolerice his bosom warm'd, 

| And mantled in his wy. | 


3 LOWS bobs . LE 
He lov'd " ben 2 to bind, | As 
The vicious to reclaim; . 


He glow'd with ki; re of human kind, — 
Their good was all his aim: ; 


His heart was tender and Sincere, 
He knew no vice or guile; 

For ev ry wreich he had a tear, 
For er ry n a smile: 


He sought, by mildness, to allure 
The harmless Indian race; — 


His holy life, his precepts pure, 3 
Made many truth embrace.) N 


'® | 


The meck and venerable sage anos Ky: 
Congenial anguish feels; | 
And longs those Sorraws to assusge, 


Which now the youth reveals; 8 N 5 
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He strove to tell the piteous ele, FS, 5 ; | 
" Which did his utt'rance choke; „ . 1 
And good LORENZ0' s face urn TY i . 
5 ' 5 While thus CauTxA poke: OT, 2 85 , 
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low ros. 


ec « Yon heh 221 this lovely pln 
= My fathers once enjoy d; | : 

ber But cruel, avaricious Spa. 4 

« Their pwn State annoy'd, 


bl 


4 The fierce exterminating crew ß 


te Set all our huts on flame; 
“To yonder distant mountains flew 
8 The race from whom I came. 


“Not long that refuge they enjoy d: 


“Soon Brasil's hostile bands 
% My woe - devoted race destroy'd, 
* Or banish'd from their lands. 


* . 
1 , / 


My parents were compell'd to run, 


With me, thro? deserts wild; 


5 


+20 I was their lov'd, their only son, 


$6 1. was their only child. Do 


7 


4 Since Wii breath ar is wil at * 
They liv'd in me alone; 8 | 


te Suse, never vas parental care 
0 "Fo WORE — 5 _— 
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ce When I ted they rakes | no o woes; 
« When I was ill they wept; * 

% And only could enjoy repose . 

Ns When their —— BEE” b 

! 

e For me the kwoband and the wife 

” Bore suff rings, toils and death; 

6 Ab, woe is me! to save my life, 
They both resign'd their breath! © 


To stem: the fatal current, we 
“Our paddles ply'd in vain, | 

« Till, floating down the stream, a tren 
„ Swift split 5 8 e 


5 


Zh Ab, my lov'd bach: . tall 1 
E Forget that dreadful hour, HT 


“When, struggling, sinking, thou didst ery 5 
4 41 faint, I lose my power!” | 8 


/ 1 


I f 


} bc My mother then her arms winden, 
«& Which clung around. my Sire, 

« And cry'd, « Oh, ve my e you 
Shall see me dien ane | | 


A 


”-. 1 


3 


> _ 
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« These eyes beheld the billows clogs | 
“Upon a mother's head; * 5 
« No more my GUAcoLDa rose — T ; 
4 She sleeps among the dead! 
« Arc area then, with all his strength, 


„ To save CAM IRA try'd; 
And reach'd the neighb'ring shore at length, 
1 He reach'd the shore and died! 5 n — 


— \ 1 | 
2 f 3 . . A : ; | * 
e Oh! could this warm embrace restore | 


« My sire to life and me! - 

Or I had sunk, to rise no more, 

6 Lov'd mother, sunk with Oe” 1 

Tears down Lozznzo's vicage fall, 

And with Cams 8 blend; 

His hands entomb Ca , 

His best, his only me 15 

He bade the mourning * come, 

; Another sire to prove; 5 

: He took bereay'd Cantza home, 

And gave him all his lor; 
| JV -: ER 


IowW.'s POEMS, |. 
And rear'd the youth w ith fost'ring care, ny 
And lov'd to call him son; 
1 | For him the frequent pious prayer 


Approach'd the heav 'nly throne; 


With Consolation's healing balm. a 
He lull'd his grief to rest; 
Bade Peace his troubled spirit calm, 
And Hope illume his breast; 


He sooth'd his sorrows, dry'd the tears 
Which filial love made flow ;— 
LorENZo's love, and riper years, 


At 2 aug d his wog 


* \ 
% 


Him Virtye's change the father taught — 
To him he did impart 1 21 65 1 


The lore with which his head was s fraught, | 
And virtues of is heart, 


#- And oft Gan RA blessd 1 the turf 

Where poor ALCAIPA laid; 
And oft his fancy, in the 1 N 
Saw GUACOLDA'S Mes. . 


F . 
PFF ² Q ²˙ ! 44s 7 5 a 
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1 Tow. POEMS: ELIE 
= One day, as bers ks peil the tear E 
Which Virtue loves to shed, "Fg 
A piercing shriek assail'd his ear, 
And struck his soul with dread. : 
He 1 lol a finite fled; _ 
A serpent swift pursu-d; e 
The youth first smote the monster den, 1: | 
And then the virgin view'd. 8 8 Lee 0 L L 
Her Strength had fail'd—now likes, dan, I 
She fill'd Camrza's arms, LED W | 
Who gaz'd, as he Sustain'd oy homey” TY | 
And woutler'd: at her charms. 047 REF | 
Ancautes was young, and fr, * 1 bs 
And beautiful, and good; e 44 . . 
; And from — viceroy there, G 8 2 
The maid _—_ her N ee „„ 
= . IE, © 
ew gratitude the fair one nö e (I 
| , Whene'er Cantza came 8 e 
| theo lovely cheeks with blusties gr '4 ME. 


That woke a warmer eg 10 F430 


4 * 
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And rear'd the youth with fost'ring care, oy 


And lov'd to call him son; 
For him the frequent pious prayer 


Approach'd the heav 'aly throne; 


With Consolation's healing balm 
He lull'd his grief to rest; 

Bade Peace his troubled spirit calm, 
And Hope illume his breast: 


He sooth' d his sorrows, dry'd the tears | 
Which filial love made flow;— _ 
LokxENZo's love, and riper years, EC, 
At 22 g d his „„, ĩ rf 
Him Virtye s char the father tuglit;:— 
To him he did impart . 


The lore with which his head was ie | 
And virtues of his heart. 


And oft Cant RA bless'd the turf 
Where poor 4 ALCairA laid; 


And oft his fancy, in the , 
Saw Gaerne i eee Curls 


: wad 
* 


; Anczutes was young, and fair, | 
And beautiful, and good; e eee 
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One 7 as Wers he paid the tear ! 
Which Virtue loves to shed, 
A piercing shriek assail'd his ear, 


* 


And struck his soul with dread, 1 1 


1 


He men's lol a femike fled;— 


A serpent swift pursu'd; e 
The youth first smote the monster dead 
And then the virgin view'd. | 


=Q 


Her strength had fail'd—now tles, and, 
She filld Canza's arms, 


Who gaz'd, as he sustain'd her homes" 
And wonder'd at · her charms. — 


ly N * 
1 


And:from Px: DRE 48, viceroy there, 


The maid Gy d her blood: 115 


iN * 


4 * BE 


es gratitude the fair one natal Ht N 


; Whene'er CAuIAA came 
| Hes lovely cheeks with blushes glow a, poiſe 


That poke a W e 
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Nor less the young CL“ heart 
The virtuous passion own'd; 

Where late he felt Affliction” s dart, 
There Love now 5At t enchron'd. a 


To mes . 20 he reveals 

ANGELICA' s dear name 

And, while he utters what he keel, 1 

His cheeks are all on flame; EY 7 


Not so the LAMPE healthful bloom 

F orsakes his furrow'd cheeks; SR 
His brow i is oyerspread with gloom; 
He trembles while he speaks: e 


© Alas! my son, “ the father eryd, 
4c I grieve to hear thy tale; aA bY {A 
Ober stern PEDRERA8? e pride 5 
i 2 Thou never wilt prevail: e , 
ee Then . my son, this tang'row Y 
40 Before it be too late; „ 0711 
« Should wrath PR DR ERAS breast! up 


- 


* T'tremble for — 5 N . e 1 


3 Low. POEMS. _ 
& Mean Ave all his actions ways, — 5. | 1 


8 


40 Thou hast no gold, my son 
To gold alone his court he pays, 
& And I, alas! have none.“ 


(e Gold! yes, the miser shall have gold,“ 

| 'CAMIRA quick reply d;: * 
40 But! must ANGELICA be sold 

« By Avarice and Pride? 


« Haste, father, to PrDRERAS say, 
The dross for which he sighs, 

« Tf I can win AvGELIca,  »* 
44 Shall soon delight his eyes.“ 5 


8 ; | = 2 ta * Ann PT, 5 | x 
The father said no more, but strait $46 : 


To stern PDR ERASͤ flew;— + 


The sordid being's j joy was great , LOS Yor 3 8888 | 

When M the errand knew: i 

This offer but enflan'd the more 7] 5 : 8 

His boundless love of gold; ee, , 
” He hopꝰd that for a mine of ore. 5 vhs * : 


His I SON t 
„„. 


26 Lows: POEMS, . 
| «© Let him Karies for me a mine : 
The crafty viceroy said, 
4 And this adopted son of thine 
& Shall then obtain the maid.” 


Loxzxzo to his son return d, 
To tell the luckless news; 
Z CAMIRA the condition spurn'd, 
And nobly did refuse. 


„ terms which Aw' rice does propos,” WE 
The sad Camina cry'd, 35 5 Py | 
« When I accept, may all the woes 5M] 25 
« Of guilt my life betide! 7 
4 If perfidy, as well as, gold, 
4 7-6 ANGELICA must buy, 


'P 8. s She never can to me be sold, C 
„ 1 Era . e 


— 4 


th For if I should the paths dixeloxe | 

& Which lead the golden way, 

« My people, to their murd'rous foes, - 

Were then an ay prey: og Rp = 5 


; WES 


; « But Virtues spite of place, or time, 


os Or accident, or pain, 


LO Wis POEMS. 


«  Forbid it Heart: that I nid prove a 2 


60 80 treacherous and base, 


: („ To Sacrifice, for, her I love, 


= My kindred Indian race: 


& To Virtue's a to Honor? 8 tie, 
“Should I prove thus untrue, 


4 With what a traitor's face Should I, 
7 My father, look on you?! b 


4 Our int'rests chavge with time and wee Ls 
. And oft we miss them too; 
„With age our passions die apace, 


6 N or can we life renew; © 


* 


| 6 Can o'er misfortune rise $ublime, 


6 « And well our souls 4% | * 


He ald, —and, from that trying hour 


With books his time employ'd; - 
And sttove to triumph o'er the power | 
75 Which had his e . 55 TEE, 


Low's POEMS. + 
He strove, by Virtue's aid, to tower 3 
O'er Love, that sway'd his mind; as 
But strove in vain—Love's mighty power 
Did still CAMIRA bind. 133 : . 


He shuns ANGELICA; but still 
Her i image haunts his rest; 


Her love, her charms, her merits 11 
His * breast: | 


For wonted peace of mind he Sighs;— 
Assail'd by black Despair, 

To Indian haunts at last he flies, 

To gather riches there. 


PeDRERAs! thirst of gold to sate, 8 „ 21 
Tue faithful lover fledj— oo 
The priest deplor'd CamiRa's fate ; 

He thought his son . dead: e e vl 


But, ah! what nog: can pourtray | 
ANGELICA? S distress! 55 rent; 
For much she mourn'd her lover's ann e 
Nor was her wonder less. e 


5 Lows POEMS. 29 
No friend had she to soothe her grief, hy 
Or make her wonder less; 


None gave the love-lorn maid relief, 

For none her grief could Gs 

Her virgin modesty forbore 

Her sorrow to impart ; 

The more she sought to hide, the more 
; Grief prey d upon her et. | 
It blights Pr roses on her * | 
Her radiant eyes obscures; | 
And oft the smother'd Sigh e „ ; 
The anguish she endures; =) Ke 1 


For gone 1 is he on abou her heart 


With love-sick fondness clings; ' e 
Twelve months Affliction s poignant dart 
Her constant bosom Kings: - e 


Her bozom's friend ak e futhles dro 11 
Or worse than faithless, dead; 5 
No ray of nen dee „ Hou. 
And even Hope hath fledl! i! 


Low. rorhis 


To stern Prpzzxas she repairs — 
Low at his feet she falls, 
And prays to end her woes and cares 
Withia a convent's walls. 


The sordid parent gives content, 
Now disappointed grown; | 
Nor knows the churl with what intent 
The Indian youth hath flown, | 
Within a rd dame gloom, | 

A mourning novice now, 

She longs to meet her final doom, | 

And take the fatal vow. 


| She longs fot Peace, her once dear guest, 
And hopes the sacred pile, 

And nuns, by sweet Religion bless zu, 

Will soon her woe beguile. 


| Meanwhile LoRENZO wept and wars 
For his adopted son: 

He felt, within his heart, à void 
He felt himself alone; : 


Low. POEMS. 
And oft his aged form he bent, 
And oft, with moisten'd eye, 


He look'd the way CAMRA went, 
And hope began to die 


The ev'ning ere that solemn day 


(Her sad noviciate done), 1 


Which was to give to heav'n away... 
The self-devoted nun; 5 > 


, * 
e / / e 


*T'was then LozzNzo's spirit died, | 


— mRD2— —— ͤ—ÜmU — — — I 


While, eadly, at his door, „„ 

He mus · d on av'rice, pow'r and pride : 
5 2 And ove CO o er. 5 

His eyes EY” the = sun | 

Receding from his view: 3 


6 Oh, that my race,” he cry'd, © were an, 2 


& And I could ert like you[” 6 . 
1255 | oO 
| f Avag] his fading beams he casts r 
His sorrow · clouded eyes, 5 : 3 ö 
He feels how soon misfortune Diane. {4-100 
All bliss beneath the kiesʒ _ / 


- 


32 


He looks, Te on his feeble eight . 5 


And soon the youth a tale unfolds 


6“ Oh, happiness divine! Ic 
If wealth can now that bliss obtain, Ne 


$6 AxctLical is mine 


LOW's POEM S. 


A human figure grows; e 
He wonders at his rapid flight— 
With hope his bosom glows! 


« Ah, would it were my Son!” he cries . 
A youth approaches near. 
“It is thy son,“ a voice replies 


« Behold Camina here Vp 


* 


"Tis he himself Loxkxzo holds 


Canin to his breast! 1 
That makes Lon xN z bless d. 85855 


In transport cries the faithful Swain, 


6 Twelve mules can scarcely bear the org 


6 For which PeprERAs sighs © 134 
4 This treasure at his feet PU pour, "If 
To gain a richer prize}. 


| « But, ah! my ed 1 a thy hong, "Fg! 
And well thy doubts perceive; — tf 
| « Then know that I have practis d nought i 

8 Which can yy kgs grievet Wen: 5 


5Y I have ne d no dull) _ 5 | 
No countrymen betray d, fs, ae! 
While I amass d the glitt'ring beg 


A 


i To win my charming maid. 
te ö my an bree, T found, | i 
* And dug the valu'd ore; . . wn 
«i And deeply i in far distant 1 Mia 
be I i the N store. r 


5 


3 By Todian " the Chritian's 6.4 
| | | & From native depths I drew: © 
TS ce And merited, unstain'd bf blood,” 


| | ks e and vou. „ 
«Anh ndre Jodrtieys, full of n, e 
. | «T bore for her dear sake - e 
e gain my Christian dare, ee, 
n 1 would a thousand abel! Ba 
1 N 5 . 


Low'%s POEMS. 


6 Where mountains rear their towerin 8 heads 


e On CniLt1's. barren coast, 3 
& A mass of golden treasure nd: 
* Which might enrich a host: 


«© There shall the viceroy think he sees 
&« The mine which he requires, 
And there behold enough to please 


— 


4 His covetous desires.” 


To old Pzpxen as they relate ' 


The unexpected news; 
He hastens to avert the fate 
Which threats the fair reclus se 


Forth Som the convent's gloom he ba 
The willing, wond'ring maid: 

Now rapture to despair succeeds, IT 
And sunshine seatters Shade * 

| The cloiner' wks and dismal weeds. 
70 bridal robes give place 
With fluttering bosom she — 
Nene timid modest grace. 1 


8 


| LOW's FORMS. 


\ 


" But, a ah! 1 85 eloquence can paint 


The bliss each lover feels, 


6 When close he clasps the recent saint, 
; And she her loye reveals? | 


& Ecstatic bliss!“ S als; 
* Which yichly overpays 


For all my nights of tears and sighs, 
And mournful, tollsome days,” 


? Lo 
— 


— 


| Lozznzo ew -and bless d ay 
| . He made the youth his son- 


— 


He bless'd, and made Aekies * 
And his aal one! 


136) 


J ˖˙· W 


ON THE DEATH OP 


Who died February 24, 1795 


6 
899 


— 


\ 


\ 


SWIFT drives the chilly snow the eastern bet 


With how lings terrible afflicts the ear; 
The sky with tenfold gloom is overcast, 
And wintry horrors on each side appear: | 


Nature, convuls'd with sympathetic throes, 
Sighs sad responses to the Nuse's s moan; 


And the loud storm expresses as it blows, 5 ; 


In dismal strains the Muse's friend. is 2 


\ 


4 


Ahl! there is cause for Nature to PIR 


And those with Nature 8 warm impressions blest; 0 
For 8 555 of all the fav? rites in her e 5 


DOCTOR YO YOULEg + + 


F707 


n 


by A 


To all the various woes — kind? 


1 5 ; 
EO 


Weep, Sorrow] 1 . who will Row ary 
Such consolation to the tortur'd mind? 
What heart will vibrate, with'such sweet accord, 


— 


Tas 1588 enignant Being. to impart: 
The wretch's Solace, Pity's cordial drop; 


And oft, with skill divine, thy healing art 


7 


Gave 9 een and * 5 


Nature hs docile mind had richly fraught 
With early judgment, genius, taste refin d; 7 e kf 
Thee, N EwToN's.ore sublimest truths had — 
And HaxTLeY' 's page A 1 vig *rous. mind 


4 


/ 


And. art FO gont?—And has that wond'rous mind, 
So soon, alas! forsaken its fair home? e eee 5 
And are those earthly relics, too, consign'd | 


To a long night of n abs, e 


„ 


Not wo had Life's warm a stream om taught to glide, . 


Scarce Manhood's roseate bloom had grac'd thy form, 

When Gop, its maker, laid that form beside 

The 45 - 5 cola vieim to the worm! 
Wwe 


| LOW's POEMS, | 
Mute is that sweet, persuasive voice, which seemꝰd 7 
Jo give to Truth a more attractive charm; l 
And Death's dun Shades have clos'd those eyes, that beam va 
Smiles, which could ev'ry foe but Death disarm. 
Oh! hs: was all that Friendship's po wr could . 
All that his bosom friend could wish below +”; 


Now that fond heart has ceas'd for friends to Pant, AE 


or longer struggles to embrace n 
Insatiate Death! ah, never didst thou gain 
A richer conquest, than is now thy boast: 
Inexorable spoiler! what vast pain, _ IE Bs 
And grief, and rin; has thine empire co 
Sov'reign of ande! command his reign to ae, 
Nor let the tyrant thus thy works deface: 

Ah! when shall order, life, and health, and peace, 
of his ee e. take erat 


Art thou not good, and merciful, nd just? — 
6 Rash man! he is,” —a pow'r unseen replies * 
„ And shall a wort, whose origin is dust, 

2 Tresume to teach thie n wice? 


5 Low. bos © yy 
te Shrink into i whey you view a maze 
« Which feeble Reason vainly would explore; 
va | © Nor dare to question Heay'n's mysterious ways, 
| « But hope and tremble, wonder and adore!” 


Ev'n 3 Being! to thy will we bend,— 


25 Mortality's dark curtain thou hast drawn 
af But thou hast said, our dear departed friend 

ay. 5 Shall yet behold the G dawn. 185 0 
1 It must be can hence profane gn 


Let gratulations rather tune our lay; 

For, hark! the trump awakes his slumb'ring dust, 
| And, lo! as 50ars.to uncreated day! 45 

See him with N Ew ron, 6 gage, unite; . 
8 Locke, Hexrxxx. hail him science darling on, — 
1 And Jesus—oh! ineffable delight! 5 | 
1 Rewards his humble follower with. well done! 1. 


Ei, The nobler pow'rs will now enlarge his mind; 3 

. Far other themes will there those pow'rs employ; 
And endless ages still new sources find 

of higher knowledge and increasing joy, | | 


IN 


+ ND. be LOW's. POBMS: 


32 7 
Here Faith and Habe could tempt. his na aght— 2 * 
Now vision satisfies his raptur'd gaze; e 7 
Here long ought Truth could Shed a glimnring light, 8 


But now she quite absorbs him! in her blaze! | Wn C 
| There Charity in full * hin: ; | 

Her beatific sway is there confess d: e 2 
No earth - born frailty mars her pure designs, 508 
For Love divine irradiates ev'ry — er 


Oh, blissful change!—then ** that change rler! 
Alas! tis weak Humanity's complaint 


For a lov'd mortal - mortal now no more - 


Who lives for ever an enraptur'd saint! 


Yes, fond remembrance still must force a sigh, 
And big emotions heave the manly; breast: 
Oſt shall the drop from Virtue's placid eye, 


Bedew the hillock where his _ 5 EA 5 


ip This best memorial mY the good ad wise, 1 03. 
Like precious ointment”? on his urn ( pour' kth 15 
Shall counsel thoughtless, erring youth to Fre, 


And, haphy —_ such W worth, .. 


-F 


. LOW.“ POEMS. 


Me, Mem'ry, may thy constant pow'r engage, 


To tread the pious track which he has trod; 
So shall the lessons of my youthful sage 
Conduct his pupil to our father Gop! 
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SACRED 


: Fo Tp. MEMORY oy _ 
| | | 13 5 2 > : | | 7 re, | a ; 
' DECEASED FRIENDS. 
Written in o ober, 2198, on Long-teland; 
; 5 „ ; | 2 
N IN Summer's green l ry array d | | 


I late saw the grove and the lawn; 1 


* 


Their beauties—ah! see how they fade; 


— 


Their honors—how soon they are gone! 


N 
5 


Now vapours, portentous and black, 1 : 
The azure expanse overcast ; 5 OS 
The birds this chill region forsake, N 
The time of their singing is past. 


— 


/ 


Lowe POBMS, - 


i 'Ths dn air not a breath 
The forest dun foliage assail ; 
5 Alas! how the silence of PE is 
O'er thoyrnds this moment tt: 
- "Tis 3 oft 1 the leafy : 
Now lifeless, by Autumn imbrown'd, 


5 Like the subject of Lycipas' grief, 
Falls mournfully rustling around: 


Ev'n frequent as Autumn's shorn leaves, . 


The friends of his bosom depart; | 


: Each day's dreaded rumour bereaves 


Ot its comforts, his sorrowful heart 


: 50 stood the good Patriarch of old; : 70 
5 F or trials and patience renown'd; ; 
Scarce one fatal message was told, 
: When, lo! greater evils surround. 27 


- 


05, Death! what 4 terrible wi / 55 
1 Thy victims have left in this breast! 5 

0 What i zources of bliss are destroy'd!- | 
| What hopes hast — render d u ed 


45 
. 
1 


1 
— 


44 : LOW% PORMS, 
My juvenile hopes were laid low, 0 18 . 
When a father acknowledg'd thy be. 


And many a merciless blow | 
Hath struck at wy _ since that hours 


| 24 


My . 3 „ 
My bosom's first love felt thy dart: 

Even her w hose affections were fast te | 
Entwin'd in the folds of my heart. 


| Dh! choice of my earliest prime, 
5 The partner my soul held most dear: 
N 0 circumstance ever thro? time, | 7 8 
From me thy lov'd image shall tear! 


A sister I've liv'd to lament? 
Ah! who can imagine the woe 
A husband endur'd at the event! * 


if 


Or a mother's N at the may 


Those too by tas mother "ny 3Ys 
With a sister's benignant regard, 5 | 
Our country's dread plague hath removid } Sg 
To the place of their endless reward; 13 „„ 


J 


3 


Thy roll on of veptine, is verf 
Thy tales of the Ocean's rough wave, 


In accents as rough, charm no more; s 


'Thee too „ Hase, Jately'1 lost 
To the husband Whose parents were wier 
A mother's fond love thou couldst boast; 


The wife's best affections were thine. . ; : 


Nor can the Muse, thankless, withhold 
The tr ibute she -Owes her lost friends; 
Ah! no, eack nd tale must be told, 


While e over them bends, 


= 


he Pride rears no 4 ma or bun 
Their e graves to adorn; 
Tho? Fla Ory iusults not their dust, 
| Like nose wha to . were 1 


i 5 ti 
- 4 yy 
#4 


4 4 
* 


Vet 1855 os ofe all rebearss 
Their eulogy artlexsly true: e 
Their merits shall eanction my mY 
Far better thay titles could," 

as 


* 


rows PORMS, 


* My juseulle hopes were laid bow, 1 a 
When a father acknowledg'd thy pow * xe 
And many a merciless blow | 

Hath struck at my peace nk that hour 1 
ky eng jr ton Gets 
My bosom's first love felt thy dart: | 
Ev'n her whose affections were fast e 
Entwin'd i in- the folds of my heart. 


Ohl choice of my earliest prime, 

= The partner my soul held most dear; 

No circumstance ever thro? timie, „ 
| From me e thy lov'd i image hall rar! WF es 


A sister I've. liv'd to e 2 e 
Ah! who can imagine the woe 

A husband endur'd at the creml 4 12 . 
Or a mother s ene the nen 3: FE: 


Those too by that mother bend, ; 
With ; a sister's benignant regard, 1 5 5 ; 
Our country's dread plague hath e |; oy 
To the 12 85 of their endless reward. 1 


* 
L 
5 5 3 
8 
44 
ho? ; | 
. 4 * 0. 
' . Ip 
i 4 . „ 
: x ; F J 
8 \ ; : 2 4% 
| 7 * 


Thy toil, son on Rapevnc; ry oer7 
Thy tales of the Ocean? s rough wave, | 

a In accents as rough, eharm no more; | 
That . un chy grave. 


Thee t too Ideplore, mn 
To the husband Whose parents were mines” 
| A mother's fond love thou couldst boast ; 


The wife's dove ate ee 


Nor can the Muse, thankless, | withhold * 


The tribute she -OWes her lost friends; 


© Ah! no, each 194 tate bust be told; 


p W hile 8y mpathy over them bends. 


2 


The? Pride r rears no column or n HATS 64 


| Their 0 e graves to adorn; 
7 iusults not their dust, 
e wb 01 tiles were ene 


Let 17013 8 ot chen rckeae 
Their eulogy artlesly tracy” x ey 0 0 0 


Their merits shall anion my ver; | 


Far wa Gy titles could wy" 


N 


LOW's POEMS. 
| First thou,* the instructor of chose . ol 
* | Whom nature hath giv'n me to raise, TEA 2h 
| A life of much value didst close, e 
Its value transcends my weak praise. e 


— 


8 5 
My offsprings' sage Mentor is gone; | 
His converse was grateful to me 85 
For Science proclaim'd him her son, 
And Truth made him liberal and free. 
My kinsman + and friend next demands 
A place in these sorrowful lays; _ 
Few bosoms such kindness expands; ba 


. Few hearts such sincerity WAYS, . 5 | 
2 4 | 
But chief, oh, thou $ friend of my youth} £2 
I sicken to publish thy fate; 5 | 15 I 8 | 
Just God! that such virtue and trum 
Were doom'd to s transient a date 4 240 , 25 f . 
* Evan Thomas. e * irq. IFN 
£ + John H. Kip.” n 5 5 
eee „ 
4. £ | 5 = * 2 5 


* 


1 


„ Low- POEMS. 


| Oh! faithfullest, tend'rest of .* 7175 | 
| | Whom Providence kindly had giv n, 
To lessen the numberless woes fs 


| Which thwarted my * to Heay 'n 


” 7 


2 


. Beneficent, gentle and week; 

And courteous wast thou to thy kind; 5 
Well skill'd to establish the weak, Ce 

And hearts which were broken to bind! 


The 3 ani stranger are left, 
Unfriended, to sigh o'er thine urn; 5 
of cou insellor, patron, bereft 1 7 2.35 
- Ah}. neveragainito return. | | 


* 


Twas thine to sustain wel thy part 3 

In all the relations of life: | 

1 children were dear to thine heart; 
How precious to thee was thy wife! 


"oy 
x U 


* 


While inienvry i its vigour retains; 

How oft will the scene rise to rs "ck 
When, o'er thy beloyed remains, Che Ya 

| Her sorrows ahe came to renew! 


. & * * 
L 8 : 1 


mia EL ” R- 
Weep, beautiful WIT ah, weep”: 
O'er the virtues which there lie enshrin'd! 
For there must thy happiness sleep, 
Till with him once more thou art join'd. 


"+; « 
* 


Fell Fever! whose baneful attack 
| Lays cities and villages low; 

My mem'ry, with horror sbrinks back 
In reviewing thy labours of woe. 
Bid the angel of ruin desist, | 
Ohl! thou whom all nature obeys, 
Let a-remnant to praise thee exist, 

Tho gemembrancs must adden their baust 


T hy dealiogs are in the great 3 ; 
Let mortals adore and be still- | 

The misꝰ'ry which prompts us to meeps 

Is goodness disguis'd under ill. 


Oh! nd me submission and mut, W 1: 
3 Let gratitude gladden my days; | 
Convinc'd that thy chast'nings are just, 

And merciful still are thy ways. 


1 * 


2 3 N 15 LOW's POEMS. e 42 Y 
Theo! ills that were wont to betide; ; ; . 
Diseases, and sorrows, and tears; 'S 


| LJown thee my ? youth's gracious guide, 7 + 


And guardian of Life's per years, 3 — 


— 


1 Thy terrible angel of death, 

© Innoxious my dwelling past by, 

While thousands Surrender'd | their breath ; 
My Maker, hoy favourd am It 


- # 


j 


| Oh! let me not, impious, repine, 


= That now fewer friends are my lot; 25 A 8 
But see the band equally "thine, 
Yeah per d my companions or not! 


© While others chief 1 is their . I <4 
Oh! grant me but competence, Lozp; 
Content, if here virtue and health, 5 
And Trovu 3 at last wy reward! 


„ E EITArH 


ON R | p 


JOHN FREDERICK ROORBACH, Eq: 


Who died October 3, 1798, of the Fever then prevailing in 
7 | N ew. Vork. | 


” * 
, \ 


© 1 
1 4 
4 - 
4 ; x 7 ; 
* 
, 


| To; N his worth whose dust reposes hee, 5 
Ah! view the anguish of his widow'd wife, 


Who qonly lives her orphan babes to rer, 
Like their dear father, for immortal life! 


Ask his bereaved friends if he was trues F 7 7 
Was he benevolent? consult the poor: Be 
Their tears, which oft his lov'd remains beten, 4 
Shall testify that his reward i is sure. „ ; : 


Tf Chance OY lone spot should &er convey ATP 
- A mind with sense, an heart with feeling blest; 


Sweet Sympathy shall consecrate this lay, „ 8 


By sacred Friendship's trembling hand impress'd 


EPITAPH 
on 


A FRIEND. 
No more  Mianthropy's ber 4 breath 


Shall blast the meed of praise bestow?d at death; 
For, Truth declares,—this mould'ring heap of earth 


Was once endow'd with more than common worth: 
Ye children of misfortune left behind, 
Say; was he not the friend of human kind? 

Your tears his rare beneficence attest, 

TON mourn him dead, —_ living, made 1 bent 


ANOTHER. 


1 


Tu mould 'ring form within this tomb coo 


ce boasted vigour, once a vig'rous mind 


That virtues, eminent like bis, can die, 


His friehds shall often witness with a sigh; 
And say, when passing by this well-known grave, 


© Here rests the good, the just, the wise, the brave: „ 


*Mong fallen men so few like him remain, 


We scarce shall look upon his like again.“ fe 
The friend of human kind, his country's friend, EY 


And, in one word, his eulogy to end, 


Cet truth say more of monarchs if it can) 


Here lies © God's noblest work—an honest man,” 


Ar. 


* 


ee 


VERSES A 
ON THE DEATH OF = 
| Mr, JOHN LOUDON; | 
ES Sung i in Lodge on the night after his interment, WS. 


l 


* 


Mr. Loudon war lain by the accidental ducharge 27 a te during 
7 a Military Review, 5 


. 


Dow friend bone this ns do 

Too well describes what we deplore; 

Our sorrow, and these weeds attest, 

en virtues warm'd his manly breast. 145 

TD, 4 b. 

Our brother's . ! e who pevere 1 

Masonic worth, ah, drop a tear! 
The tear of grief—your friend is slain! 7 
The tear of joy—be lives again! — 
Twas Love the fatal weapon aim'd; 
Mysterious Heav'n i its offspring claim d; : 
From Go his gentle soul he drew! 


To Gop his gentle spirit fleiy ! 


LOW's POEMS. 

Dear Lovpon'! much lamented youth! 
Ah] teach our souls this awful truth. 
Soon each of us must fall, like you; 

But shall we rise triumphant too? 


We shall, if krst, like you, we place 
Our feet on Virtue's steadfast base; 
We then in peace our eyes shall close, | 


And rise, we trust, as you arozel' 


INSCRIPTION i - 
e | 


Mr. TAILOR NORTH-RIVER BATH. 


Pay 


— 


— > * p . 8 ; N 2 
f 2 6 * . 3 7 0 7 2 1 ' 
, / ; 


ERE Sol emerges from the eastern main, 


Here plu nge—and half his fervor shall be vain; 
Or when his orb to Thetis seems to sink, 

No longer loiter on fair Hudson's brink. 
Iamortal Hudson] fam - d in ev'ry clime, 
Gentle, tho? vast—tho? beautiful, sublime; 
From northern beights he draws his crystal rides 


And greets our shores as he majestic glides; 3 57. 


Hygeia's blooming train to us he brings, 

And healing from his ample bosom springs. 

While pigmy rivers flow in 1 classic strain, \ 
Shall Hudson 8 mighty waters flow in vain? 5 
Let ancient bards extol their pools of mud, 


'Tis mine to sing the clear, translucent flood: 
No stream we need, like Egypt's boasted N ile, 
With feculence to fertilize the soil, | 
Whae: | showers enrich en, 8 lex 


4 
— 


66 1 Low's POEMS. CS; 


) 
For rapid Hudson, deep, saline and clear, 
Wafts Purity, and health, and beauty here. 
Transcendent river! while thy current flows, 
Or the bright mirror Beauty's image shows, 5 
In thee the fair shall view her form, and lave, 


And man «till seek thy cool, refreshing waves 


From thee the young new vigour shall derive; 
Thy healthful stream shall feeble age revive; 

Thy virtues even mental Laid dispense, 

And mankind go with cheerful spirits hence; 


The fair from thy embrace more lovely shall retire, 
And that which cools their own, their lovers“ WR Shall 
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Who vice this bosom didst pervade; © - * 211 


with cheerful look and graceful mien, dE 
, Revisit this once happy scene; 1 i; LK: ; 4 0 L 
And bring thy fair companions toom... 


The cherub Peace, apd Health with roo hue: 


Are only found 125 STaEPHON's Dr rA B. 
Then come, bereaved, -«ympathetic tas : £0 e,, 
Whose constaney and i innocence 1 love; | 2, I 
Thou too, sweet songster, lovelorn Philomel!/ 
In dulcet. strains thy passion tell; e ee e 
Let thy melliſluds warblings ah : 1017 48 Hes; 
Till melpdy enchants the list ning grovez 7 
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REeTurN, Contentment, placid mad: 


But Health, Content, and all terrestrial bliss, M 


| iS 52 „ LOW: POEMS. - 
3 Come, matt bird, and with me mourn. 
A lover, hopeless and foelorny OE 1 
And soothingly thy wild notes join, e < . 
In unison with these complaints of mine; 

For much I love chose plaintive lays of thine; b 
We will invoke the lovely absent fair, 85 C 
To smile benignant on our melting prayer; 

And Echo shall reverberate her Praise, | ge 5 9: 
Whose beauteous image $TzzpHoN's bosom aways} | S! 
Yet, oh, Contentment, goddess fair! 1 & 
Heart-cheering presence! heav'n- born chat vt, KB D 
- Lamb like! beautiful and mild! i . = 0 
1 would again thy blissful influence er e Fo 
On, come, with healing on _— Ot 
For grief consumes my life away. 6994s eG nile oP | An 
- By silent night, 'by cheerful day; - . . 4 3 a 
Nor night, nor cheerful day enjoyment bringey | 1 0 "| 
Where Winter wraps the northern) pole, F e T2 9 
- Or where Arcadian beauty Springs, 5 Fo. des 1 | 
Alike I wander, wrap'd in gloomy For wee 
Alike to me revolving ceazons roll 1G 1h 


Still anxious fears and doubts disturb my coul, 
_ While Dr“ 8 ne in distant regions dem. 


„ 

LOW! POEMS, 

bur t FRE. still raise, in . 
* impassion'd, supplicating strain, | 

To blest Content, and Peace, angelic fair; W 1 : 
For where, ah! where can they be found? 

Nor Solitude, nor Pleasure's giddy round, 57 | 

Can dissipate this heart · corrõding cares | Yn 
D TIA is peace and pure delight, 8 


Sad STzEPRON' s antidote against despair 4h 
She, she alone can peace and] Joy excite, 
Ineffable senzations can impart. 
And shed upon his bosom sun-shine bright: 
DETLIA can cure the sickness of his heart, 
Which langulshes for bliss the fates defer * 
For his affections centre all in her; 
Oh, may he live to number happier days, 
. And N * eee on her * n 


Heartalnking — fon to life! oh anc ALY 
- Thine is this perpetual striſe ks £7 i ES 
| Between gay Hope and · merciless Deopain 1 
Thou dost this doating, love-sick bosom tear, | 
8 Too oft with causeless, but severe alarms, 
While Dart 's far from these protecting arms: 
Thou dost, with jealous fires, inflame my soul, 


— 


50 5 LOW" POEMS. 


Which ev'ry gentle passion can controul, 


8 When vernal ann t their 128 8 ys, 
Or Ev'ning” s shade resumes its sober reign; 


With DELIA Nature's scenery took wing: 


* ox fin, "4 n 
gs rr „„ —— Sr SAY tet — 4, A 
—— — — — =_ 
* 


Wich harrow all my powers with scorplon "IE | 


Infliting agonizing pangs. 
"Hated Absence! thou hast slain 
All that did my mind sustain, 
And hast left me nought but. pain; 23 95 (i 


Liog'ring days-and restless nights, 
Sleep disturb'd by wild alfrighis:— 


In vain I sigh, 


In vain implore 
* Wh 
Some pitying power 
The 
Jo aid my cry, 5 
But 


| Till Hope s expiring rays in evanescence die, 


And clothe with life and'verdure ev y feld: 
When blythe Aurora from the orient moves, 
And smiling sun - beams paint the lawns and groves | 3 


. 


Tis irksome all to STREPHON—wretched swain! | : 17 | 
No charms for thee has Spring: 5 


For thee no more the feather'd people ing: — 


— 


Lows rohe 6. 


No more do dreams asd thro? the trees; * 
DeLtA is abgeni—nothing now can please; ; 
Or vainly murmur, as they glide 
Ober the pebbles, which subsidez | 
On their margins verdure growing, 

Vernal zephyrs gently blowing b 
Beauteous flowers the eye amusing, | 
And Arabian sweets diffusing: be, 
0 .Congenial Nature sighs; | ; 
To me her varied beauties she denies, | 4485 
While Nature's DE LIA thus prolongs her Stays 908 
Then, oh! no longer thy return delay, 55 | 
But - wy my: love; dear ROS come away 15 
Lamented be that inauspicious wy. 
Which took. my DELIa from these shores away, © 
. distant cliws forlorn, F 
And left her faithful STREPHON long to mourn _ 
His choicest treasure from his bosom torn: „„ | 
Ah, day unblest!—but hold! no more complain, IN 2 
Fond heart, for joy now dawns on che again: = 
Behold the fair one comes _* 5 | Do 
With love-gped haste he braves the dang' rous wn, ; 
0 To bless her native home; . 2 : 
” BR 


4 
; 4 0 j 


2 on Low. POEMS, 
I see, 1. see her smiles divine! 


Love's supreme delights are mine! 
My heart o 'erflows ! 


My bosom glow , 8 


SBorroy fades! | 
Joy invades. 0 5 
Thy intoxicated senses! 

Dou bt, and fear, and grief are o'er, | 

Again does Love his thrilling raptures pour, 

Again I clasp the nymph whom I adore, 
And STxEPHON's wish'd- for bliss at last commences. 
Two kindred hearts shall now their loves N 
And Hymen' s sanction our attachment bless; 
Soon shall the fair my constancy repay, 
And conjugal endearments crown each oe.” | 
Our mutual vows shall mutual rom ensure, 
And our N with life endure, 


SONNET — 
75o An | 
INFANT. 


» * , 
1 
* 
o 


My lite eherub; lovely, blooming bei! 
Whose sweet endearments can my cares beguile; 5 


Whose antic sports, and accents infantile, 
0 From | musings sad can 'wake my soul to Joy. | 
5 O'er thy lov'd features plays the dimpling smile, | — 
2 And health now mantles i in thy downy cheek; „ ; | 


But thou art yet a babe; and very weak 
Ae all thy faculties; dear, fragile germe 
9 of future man, that heav'n-aspiring worm! 8 


- 


If sickness menace thee, or au ght moles, 
Then all the father thrills in ev'ry nerve; 
xy Then speechless feelings agitate the breast 
De Which would its charmer cherish and preserve, 
1 And chere thy fondaess s clings and there thou-art earess, d. 


ABSENCE. 


505 


Rxmore f from all my zoul wy dear, 
How slow the minutes glide; 5 

Alternate sadness, grief and fer, 

Disturb my anxious bosom here, N 
1 A don't 1 


| To her — loxt coke 
5 Gay Nature hath no charmsʒ | 
Nor rural scenes, nor Friendship's Smile, 
PALEMON' s passion can beguile, 8 ke 
While far n Arni _ 1 RA 
To yonder cloud RNS ant ben. 
T look with longing eyes; 
- How slowly sinks yon orb of light, | 
And, ah! the space which, bars my Sight 
From er * TOR I prize! 


Lowa POEMS, — on 
Soon may that power, whose wisdom still 
Hath mark'd with. good, as well as _ 
My variegated life, 
PAT EMO to his love convey; 
Oh! zpeed, kind heav'n, the blissful day, 
When be may call ber wife! 5 


ODE 
„ 
CHARITY. | 


zung! in St. Paul's church on the 24th tay of Tons, 7789, being ä 
the ALY of the enn of st. 8 Gs pets” — 5 


RECTTATIVE. 

From regions of immortal bliss above, 
Impart thy. heav 'oly emanations, Love! 

Soul of our Order Patron of this Day! 
Inspire our hearts and prompt the solemn 12 25 iS 
AIR. : 

Come, Beam! of th⸗ eternal Sire! | 

Whose justice we adore, 

Whose power and wisdom we admire,— 


ok miles attract us more! 


Low's POEMS.' 
Faith may command the visual ray, 


- Futurity to scan; 
And Hye, by Fancy led astray, 


May picture heav'n to mant: 


But thou, blest Clarity! canst give 


„Jompanion s thrill divine; 
a From thee we heav'nly joys derive, 
For joy and heay' n are thine! 


CHORUS. 
And when Faith and Hojie shall hy 
When beav'n? s glories are display d, | 
When, with transports vast _ _— 
Things ineffable we view; 
| Then, Religion's source add in, 
Love shall still exist the same; 
Love divine shall be our theme, 
Love —eternal and supreme! 
This, this alone our constant heavy shall prove— 
The Gop of heav'n is EIS Love! e 28 | 


ieee „„ 
St. von DAY, Th x7907 1 7 100 5 
petred u de dete, ee ea l 


use of Holland Lodge, and the In ee, 
Arch Me 


| RECITATIVE, 


* % / by. 


HE work k dodge dit hee bew nnn 4 
The work which Wisdom, plann'd, and Strength dere 5 4 
ow Beauty adds an all-enliv* ning smile, . e 
And joins with us to consecrate the pile, Rs 0 
Thus when Creation, at th Almighty nod, 

rom Chaos rose, and own'd its Don mz 
he mae stan, in r . 3 Sn 


+ 


b, 


AIR, 
Thou who didat launch, thro! bobs ee opacey.. 

Ten thousand worlds, 201 fix their bus. > 
3 Where Wisdom, Power and Order j join, 

8 To prove the mighty 5ystem bine! 


— - - 
- . * x * 


88 Tos POEMS. 
Stupendous Architect when man 
(An atom in Creation's plan) i 
| Attempts to tell thy wond'rous ways, 
How poor, how languid are his lays! 
And hall he, with thy deeds r 285 
| His earth-born skill, his works of air? 
Great Cause of worlds immense, how vain! 


"ye Weg Being, 22 prongs” 5 


But when, in all its charms ary, | 
* Thy Moral Beauty, is e 5 4 
: Tis good for man to imitate 
- Perfe®tions . t „ 


For, . | WA the glory thine, ; 
And shout Omnipotence divine! 1 e 
Grace shall accept the off ring, bad os 1 125 . Ko 5 

Py « creatures whom tha 1285 hath mae. | 


1 3 thro? „ : EE 
All Labour Shall to Rest give at 4 
The vast reward to virtue Oy”: 
Complete Ton shall ensye! 55 80 


LOW! POBMS? a 
phe DN 

Let glory then redonnd Th 
To heav'n's eternal Kg „ 
In whom our Widem still-is found, © © 4 
From whom our Strength and Beauty ping 3 __— 
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Sg in Triakty Church, on \ By. Jaka's | Day, June 24, 2794 
"9M the a Sake Childrens. | 
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| FROM the $eat of bliss above. 
dea thy genial influence, , . 
» "WH Friend of man—the Mason's friend. 
= ED e ee t, 


[ 


LS 8 55 „ 

Lig of tht dia Site! 15 

| Whom, for thee, we most admire; VV 

mT Rapture of th angelic throng, : | Fo e 5 

| N Fir our hearth and prompt « our rongl. i 
%, . G 


/ ( : . { 


Low: P OEMS. 


Cold i is selfish man at best, EE Ja, 
When he succours the Airiroot; nA” 
But, without % soft'ning thrill 
Wretches must be wretched still. 


: Servile Fear, the world's applause, 
' | Or «tern Duty's frigid laws,” „ 
May th' unwilling hand controul, 
But can never warm the soul. 


How unlike ly purer flame, ; 
Clarity! thou sacred name; 
Mild subduer! healing dart! 

Humanizer of the heart! 


Faith, with intellectual eye, 

Things eternal may descr: 
Ardent Hoe, by Fancy fir d, i 5 
May conceive the heav'n dexir'd; Se] 


But when Charity divine, 
In the soul youchsafes to shine, 
Then it feels for human woe. 


And enjoys a heay 'n below! | 


t; ; FY 
* 3 
„ | i 


Low POBMS, RT 


How the full-fraught bosom glows! 


From it—what compassion flows! 


Vital spark, oh! strike each breast; : 


Flint Shall r, and man n be blest! 


= 3 Tan” 2 chall fade, 
When heav'n's glories are display'd, 
. When, with transports vast and new, 


1 j / 


| Things . we N 


Then Religin source and aim, 
Love shall still exist the ame; ah 
Love alone our heav'n shall prove, 

For our Go» is endless Lovel 


+. 4 


» = 


LET the wond'rous theme be sung, . 

How from Chaos Order sprung; 
How the great, eternal mind us 
| Wizdom, Strength and Beauty join'd. 


Beauty smil'd, and joyous light 


% 


A MASONIC HYMN. | 


* id ” 
N . 


Ni dom first the basis | aid, SFO 
Strength the mighty fabric made, 


Shone on all divinely bright. 


W isdom from the Almighty came— : 
Wisdom is our Master's name, U 
Western Strength supports our hands 
In the south our Beauty stands. 9 


See the Sun majestic rice! 


Lo, he gains meridian skies!— , “ 
Now his glory sets in night, . 
Soon again to bless our sight! as 

; | * * 


\ 


LOW's Bs. 73 
— in tall gory 
Knowing, and still more to know, 925 a 


Phoebus like, shall mount the sky. 5 
Strike the bold Masonic lyre! - 

Feel you not the gen'rous fire?— 

Sound a louder note, and sing, | ; 

Hie hall bear us on her wing! 

Bear us up at length sublime, 5 e 4 2100 IN ; 


Far beyond the bourn of timez Ot | 
Then shall each Masonic ß; ̃ 11171 
To unceasing Love give place. FS Re . 


* 


= . T 
To KOTZEBUE. i 
To thee, Germania? 8 FOOD the ee 

And friend, and benefator of the world; N eee Of 
The purest, sweetest among modern bards 1 250 Sit 
Who tread the difficult dramatic path, . Pars A 
Or whom Thalia counts among her sons; BY Ye 
To thee. I fain would pay the tribute due Th 
To signal excellence, to merit rare, 11 26 0 4 W 
And genius various, yigorous like tines 4 
Of thy transcendent talents, fain would * Ec Up 
Ia strains that well should suit the subject, sing; Ex 
And tell how rich thy fancy, how enlarged | 5 Ini 
Thy philanthropic, energetic mind, 55 Sav 
Thy genius how original and vast, | _ Th 
And how propitious is thy 1 moral muse: l Wi 
But all thy various excellence to sing, 8 Her 
And paint thee truly, were to-paint like thee...” We 
Not on me, KoTzeBUE, devolves the task; Cor 
Enchanting dramatist! 'tis not for me Wh 
To blazon thy renown, or strive to well, N And 


Wich my presumptuous, feeble breath to well 


TO FORMS: 7 . | 78 5 


* OY 


The 5on'rous note which Fame's loud trumpet blows 
Which tells the sentimental world of thee, N 
And bids true taste to read thee and admire. 


Yet I myst jeopardize my little mite : 
Of impotent applause; tho? m_—_ 
Sincere and. cordial, emanating from e 
A heart to nature and thy painting true: | 
Yes, often have thy cenic pictures, off 
Those moral truths and rentiments refin'd, : 

Which degignate. the labours of thy pen, | 

And stamp the chaste dramatic pages thine, e 

Upon that heart impress'd their ante pony rp EL 

Exciting exquisite emotions there. lit 25001 e | 

Inimitable bard! excell'd . * By 4 

Save him bose Epen honour Britain's isle;. Es 

Thou second SHAKESPEARE——for, like him in love | 

With nature, all her works and ways, and ell 

Her various workings in ths human heart, 

Well dost thou know, and well exhibit too; 

Combining all that's just and wise in man. 2! 

Whate'er is amiable, n,, 5 6267 T7 
And dignify'd, and beautiful, and good, * 

bs In one accompligh'd a to win ; | 


— 
0 , 7 x 
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Our souls to virtue, and to make us see PT RH] . Tl 
Its beauty, and its sacred influence feel. 5 DES w 
1 | Nor dost thou 4 Nature's modesty very, 1 i b ad ? Tt 
To aid, concentrate, polish, and perfect e 5 Str 
All that is good 3 in multifarious mans... 4.7: n1:7f Mw 

| For, Nature's wond'rous art perform'd the ame; : 


When she ds the ENS W 


ü * : 


Ves, Nature is thy perfect pattern, they Pa 


At once thine idol and-thy polar star, | 
Claims all thy rey'rence, fashions all thy nl 
Of her enamour'd, still dost thou Os 

To shew thine idol in ber best attire, 

Her loveliest actions, most engaging ſia 8 


And colours most attractive; lovely most 5 
When the great characters thy pencil draws; „ N 2s 
| Their nicest traits, their strongest Iineaments, 
By all the scenic beauties of the stage, wi: relatt GHS 
Are aided and preserv'd; and when enforc'dd © +. 
And grac'd by HoDpGrinso0N's theatric powers: 315 LIEBE 
His powers can give thine interesting scenes 
Increasing in' rest; well does he conceive,. MY 
With nice discernment and a taste correct, a 
Thy numberless perfections; well does he © + © + 


4 


Thine elegant cimplicity display - 


LOW POEMS: | n 


With all the actor's skill, the actors grace: 
Thy charming pictures, by his happy aid, 5 


Strike the rapt auditor's awaken'd sense 


With all the beauty, emphasis and force 


Thou didst ititend; and make him see, and think, | 
And feel, and understand, almost like the. We 


In ev'ry poirſt to thee and Nature true, 


To ev'ry word and centiment of thine 


b He gives appropriate energy and beauty, 


And ev'ry passage yields its just effect. 
Whether his animated acting rouse 

The glow of patriot fervour, *or inspire e 
The love of honour, freedom, truth, or if 
It make the virtuous mind abhorrent tuin 
From the dread. view of hell-engender'd vice, | : | 
Oppression, cruelty, ingratitude, 17 55 . 8 . 
And ravage lust, and -Scoundrel Perkidy; . 
Or if the melting pathos of the scene 


% 


Infuse its Sweet, benign and subtle inflience e 


In the susceptible, ingenuous heart, 


Which ever is to sympathy alive, 
And quivers at the slightest touch of woe; = 
Which knows to realize the vast distress, wn 


1 LOW's POEMS: 


And tender int rest of the tragic scene, WH not 
Enjoys the bliss of sentiment, and n | "2H For, 
The enviable luxury of tears eli 

Alike thou dost enlighten, please, instrukt, | #2 Ear: 

Reform the manners, regulate the taste, ih of 5 Our 


Delight the eee and abend! or heart, „Are 


Sweet _tiloxophic _ in whose works 
The blaze of native genius, and the depths | 
Of solid science, happily unite: | 
In whose enchanting dramas, all the charms, 
The fancy, the sublimity, and beauty 
of poesy, and all the force and sense 
Of temp” rate prose, in sweet accordance blend. 7% 
Thou, thou alone hast found the arduous art, 2 
To weave momentous, philosophie truths, 7 
Political and moral truths to weave, 


With wond'rous Skill, in thy = e 75 
To harmonize instruction and delight, e 


And make the drama well subserve the cause c 


Of truth and virtue, spite of prejudice, 
| Which only in the sacred desk beholds 5 
The torch of Truth, or Virtue's awful presence: 


| BET W enlighten'd Charity, 


3 


LOW'%s POEMS: „ 

Not thus ds Reason and Rip judge: 

For, while the scenic exhibition gives 

Delight and admiration; while we A 

Enraptur'd dwell upon thy charming themes, * 

Our senses, passions, reason, all our powers 

Are marshall'd on the side of Truth and Virtus. | 

Proceed, great author! Error's baseless walls 

Continue still to slowly, surely sap; 

In Beauty's garb let Reason still appear, 

And Truth's commanding voice in thee be heard. 
Nor hast thou caught the phrenzy of the age, . 

The factious cant, th' enthusiastic zeal 

Of modern politicians proof against 5 

Their specious eystems is thy stronger mind. 

Averse alike to tyranny, which gives | 

To suff*ring man his most afflictive ills, 

Destroying or eclipsing i half his worth,” 

And that licentious liberty, which ums 

At salutary rule and just restraint, 

And mars the blessings of the social state; 

Thou dost decry them both, and both avoid 

Pursuing still that temp' rate, happy mean, 5 

That rational and practicable course, 


80 Tow POEMS. 


\% 


"i 


Wich all the lib'ral and enlighten'd takes 5 
And which benevolence must still pursue. 


[ 1 
; 2 
PO 
* 5 : 
— 1 5 % : ; 5 
* . . ” * — k 5 


Thy nun?'rous labours E alike exempt. 
From that impure and vicious taste, which once 
Upon Thalia's sons brought foul disgracez + | 
And from that trick, and foppery, and froth, , \ 
With which the modern Thespian school abouiids, 
Pure is thy gold, oh poet! No alloy G e -, 1 
Of hackney'd Sentiment, or vapid wit, Ea, 
Its native brightness sullies, or impairs | 

Its sterling value; brilliant are thy beme, 8 7 2 
And precious and intrinsic is their wort: 5 
They, with no counterfeit or borrow'd fustre, © A #421 
'On mental vision glare a transient beam, 35 
And cheat the sense with meretricious beauty. | | 

With bold, original, and daring genius, | f 
With noble independence, and d taste eee 
Correct and polish'd, thou hast pur "the bounds | 
To which scholastic pedantry, is which | 
Th' imperious voice of ancient peur e 
Had long esd the drama; broke the l 

(As Albion” s SHAKESPEARE erst) the slavish wel, 

By ages 8 anstieg still f 


- 


Ur gra 
$ great 
s kill 
Vyhere | 


ublime 


„ 10a FOBMS. | 
By wok who 8 antiquity del sole 
Who view its dogmas with religious awe, gs of 7 
And by its crude opinions Snare their owns 

rules 

Have kept in vassalage the mental world: d 
Repress'd t the fire of genius, and controul'd, - _ 
And warp'd, and fetter'd. man's i improving power 5 *#\ 

Which Nature did ordain, with „„ 
To grow more perfect, more sublime to rise, | 
And unrestrain'd to wing their tow'ring Hd ey 
These artificial rules thy taste contemns, 5 
hese false rectraints it greatly Sets at nooght 1 ; 
8 veces fully hast thou exploded these, 
Or hast improy den bounds thy genius knows, 
| xcept the limits Nature hath- aa 
\nd cally 2 . 


Long its absurd and arbitrary 


Thy 1 8 N or in 1 comic , 
Dr grave Melpom, ig | anajextic walks, 

s greatly adequate to er theme; . 

s skill'd alike to paint the splendid ceng | 
here regal pomp presides, and courtly ongue 
5 Ms and kingly 1 _ 


* 
* 
3 s | 


92 |  LOW' POEMS. 

F = and ani, the Theiplai boards; 
Or humbler, more endearing scenes to draw, 
Of sweet dvrnestic bliss, of worth obscure, 


Or social, or ascetic; these thou lov'st 


To trace and copy with a master's hand: 


Well dost thou know to give to scenes like nas 5 


That dignity which falsely nice observers, 
: (Recreant to N ature's most engaging charms,) 
Which frigid, squeamish hypercritics want, 


To save their feelings from disgust and spleen: 


Nor, such to please, dost thou neglect to 15 1 


Those soft, affecting touches, which can move.” 


Ev'n the cold heart of stoic apathy, 


And make the thoughtless libertine 1 50 : ; x 


Oh! who 50 sweetly can delineate, 

So feclingly, yet simply can describe, oy ; 5 
Maternal anguish or parental j joy? ; 
The lover” $/ecstacies, and hopes, and fears? 

The impassion'd plaint of conjugal diess 

Of conjugal felicity the charms? | 

F riendship disint'rested, and pure and warm? 
The ſond familiar intercourse of love, 


- And tenderness, and i innocence, and peace? | 


i 
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Tow POEMS, — 83; 


With interesting characters like these, 
And pictures thus benign, thou canst beguile 
The wretch of suff'ring, smooth the brow of. care, 
Make thy attentive auditor keep pace + 
With ev ry scene thy fertile muse pourtrays, . 
Sweetly transporting him to fairy land! 
poet of N ature! lovely are thy Kenesy. 

And ſovely all thine. i images to me: _ 

Oh! Still delight—oh! captivate me. «till, 

And with thine intellectual beauties charm 
One who admires, and venerates, and loves. 
Thy genius—an enthusiast, in thy favour: 
From him this off ring, due to truth, accept vt 


This Poor, unequal tribute of ee . 1 : = 


To thy desert unequal but sincere, N 
And therefore not unworthy thy regard. 1 


_ 
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MILTON's PARADISE LOST. 


URAN IA! prompt my daritig/lays,” : 
While MiLTow I attempt to praise; e 
WM The bore. divine, the learned sage, 5 . 
Whose genius glows | in ev'ry page 
Of that vast proof of human powers, : 
His epic strain: sublime it towers. eh, 
His thoughts by inspiration rise, ; ) 
Ascending to empyreal skies: 1 
Nor miss their way, nor fail to scan 1 
 Gov's grand'designs to fallen man; 
He sings how man, from bliss tho? cast, 

S ſhall rise to higher bliss at le; 
+ At last shall be to heav' n restor d, 
By woman's seed, heay 'n's sow reign Lord. 
The Faradise of Gov, the he! 
In which rebellious spirits dwell, „„ 
Permit his bold, poetic flight;— + 

Their wonders burst upon his sight. 


LOW's POEMS. . 
Thy eternal ancient of ves * . baA 
Who universal Nature ways, | 
A glimpse of heav 'oly glory auen, 
7 To shed on bis exalted. strains. . att of T 
f 3 He bids the heav'n of heav'ns "PR 2 % 
Its splendours bright, of which one * 
Can dart intolerable day. | 
Loi on his everlacting throne, 
Jehovah's welldorcd Son; . 
See him in majesty divine, 
Above celestial orders dune, Dy 
Behold the King of kings descend; "I 
| Adoring myriads | to him bend, 
Po, And heav' n with acclamations 9 | 
5 In might omnipotent he goes, 1 


To meet his cire's presumptuous foes; 


His chariot-wheels of flaming fire, 


And aw ſul thunder speak his. ares 


His wrath heav 'n's Rillar” d; 1 5 (bis 


And Tophet's deep foundation quakes 


He comes in dreadful pomp array'd— | 
The rebel hosts recoil dismay'd; ; 
. Aghast they wait th' impending doom, 


Hell's caverns yawn to give them room; 


< 2H 


\ 


— 


4 . 


And all the powers who dard rebel, | he . 
His thunder plunges down to hell: - 
From bliss supernal headlong hurl'd, 
They now possess thi infernal world. 5 5 
Personify'd the fallen crew, {RS e 
To MiLT ox's fancy rise to view; | 
Death grins a smile with, ghastly j jaws, 

And Sin, with snakes, her bosom e 5 8 
Hell's monarch, *midst. immortal pangs, * : 5 

His vanquish'd fellow fiends barangues; 5 
With haughty port, and lowring mm,” 555 5 
He meditates revenge below. R RS, 
Through Chaos now he wings his Might, | 
And horrors of primeval night; ce ©, 
Through le 1 
Where We Misrule dominion keeps: 1 

* ith ae Cola, towards day ö 5 5 25 


mental uproar SWEEPS, 55 oo 


Thus „if Te nbd, like Wen Space, : - 
Could Go 's whole universe embrace; 
From heav n to Tartarus profound, 
Could compass vast creation round 2 
Eternity, infinitudq̃̃ 


. 


* 
kay 


Shall with i increasing lustre shine, 
Till hoary Time his race hath run, 
And Death“ 9 devouring work is done; 
Sball flourish while this Peering, 
| Vorivall'd still as now it reigns; 


5 Whose labourg we with rapture see 


LOW's POEMS: 


With more than mortal eyes he view'd; $. 
Or saw as clear as mortal cou -d. 

Exalted Bard! my feeble ys 

Attempt i in vain to sing thy praise; 5 
Thy work. o oh! fav'rite of the nine, 


Sweet Poet ! greatest of. the three, 


f | 7 
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| CHRISTMAS-DAY.. 
. | : 1 - yh 
, « By sin and sense enslav'd n e =} 
At length, my soul, e Rs 8 ' ; 
To themes which once employ'd the nE 4 


Of heav'n 's angelic choir. „ 1 


r Glory to Gop!” in highest rains Te At 
The heav'nly veralds sung; ED 
& Glory to Gov, 8 ho ever reigns ! 4 £ 


The whole creation rung; © = 


e Good will to men, and peace on earth, _ 5 Ad 
4 For this auspicious morn, _ | PEE,” ; 
« A Saviour of celestial birth, „ An 


„ Ev/n Cxz1sT the Lox is born!” — £4 


Los POEMS. 55 
Th' cterndl Word "Ty the skies, 
With sinful men to dwell, 


That those to heav'n with him might nie, 
Who else must sink to hell. 


Glory to POR ODEs grace! 5 
The holy Jasus lives, 185 

Whose death to our apostate race 

| A life e eternal gives. _ ES — 


8 


a> 


Myzerlous viadom, power zupreme, 

And Soodness 6. 8 

Above our ann go In this vast scheme, eee | 
With LIES Oey WOE TOY 


And chall x not } buy, fallen men, 725 
For such stupendous „ 
To their divine Emanuel, then 3 „ 
Their grateful rapture prove? | 
Ador'd Redeemer, oh! remove . 
This lethargy of sin, 5 5 
And let thy all- constraining love | 

| Our future heav'n __ 


96% ù lopw's POEM S. 


Hail uncreated source of light q | 


Life of our spirits, hall” 
| Odier Death, and Satan's blackest night, 8 | 
| Thy kingdom shall prevail! 
HYMN 1 a 


„ 50 4 IG 

En -: 01 

Sung in Church on the rath Day of May, 1790; telag us 
Anniversary of the Tamniany Spciety or Columbian Order, 
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: Dr of heav? n, thou gi ane, 


Best portion of our bliss! e E 
|; Each. day that greets thy sons 7 _ | 
But-chiefly mile on this, Pe =” 


Celestial maid! shall Europe boa At 
The saints her natives:feignz-;,-t 5 3 
And 0 'er thy best, thy fav'rite coat, 


„No mcred end reign? 


. 


LOW's rORRIU8S. 
Not so, blest F, cedom, while thy n 


Illume our vast domain; 3 


Not—while' Columbia's Order be 


Effulgent i in thy train. 


3 


Thine angel form we rainy wage, 

; While Death stood at thy side, 

And Danger, Terror too, were taught 
That 8 form to hide: . 


But now thy precence glads our bond 0 
And now we feel thy fire 

. Oh! may the cacred flame burn bright, 
"Till Life Ie: 5pirk expire! 


And late 8 he chatl call 5 back, 
Who fixd thy seat below; 

Thy sons shall mark the dazzling track, 
And 80 where thou Shalt o. | 


But, lo! our brethren* raise to thee | 
A longing, asking eye; 

Ab! that the gen' rous, just and free, 
Should disregard their cou © if 
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Still be that sov'reign mercy ours, 


EOW's POEMS: 


Millions to thee at length look up, 7 
From Slav'ry's iron yoke; 9 5 
Nor look in vain, for soon their cup 7 1 
Of sorrow shall be broke. . 2 8 


But shall we praise a gift so vast, 


And not the giver prize? 
Written 


5 Great source of all our blessings past, RNs 5 4 a 


Forbid' the rash rurmie!, 


% 


Thy 8 firs of ini kind, 


His country's cause maintain d, e 5 E U 
When Perseverance look'd behind, [7 ==: 
And even Hope eee a FE Nees v0 
When those ed scenes our i thoughts i igspire, | At 

| We tremble and adore; : 3 et; | 
- And doubt, if we should fear thine ire, : , 0 
Or love thy mercy more: „ III 
5 9 Bu 


Great Spirit of the free! 


115 8 | O 
And gratitude shall spend its powers „ Ei: Ou 
By. 
In songs of praise to ther. | Ws 

* Washingtoſt 


Low PORMS. 


May Time still fan the sacred pyre | 

Which thirteen parks shall raise, 
Until the last terrestrial fire 

Shall rival e blaze! 


— 


LIN ES 


W ritlen at the requert of the Members of Holland "Oy at a time 4 
a visit oa: expedited from the Grand Master of America, ES 


SEE Glory's 3 | T _— 
HIER eee 4g 18 gd 4. : / 


Our Lodge attend“ „„ 
Our country's sav iour un, e e, , = 
A God-like Magn toog „„ 4 | Z 
And greet, with honors 5 ; 

Tour i nt, e $1 <P 1240 


PE e e inte ci ” ũ⸗ ts 


But what do words avail? . 
_ Thothaho's . 
Our heart-felt joy will en e eee 1 
Buy silence be express dʒ 505 e | 
| Lov'd chief, read ev RE eien 6's 7 IR 
| In ev'ry eye! 1 815 wit 4 th, 55 I ity | 1 | 
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5 fool admire, but men of sene approve _ 
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SINCE Constitution is a wre 
By men so often us d. 
And all its meaning made absurd. 
By knaves and fools abus dz 
Pray, courteons reader, mark my scheme, 
Imprimis I must chew, 
What Constitutions an't my theme, 
Then item let you know. 


Tris not the Constitution nice, >: -w 
Which metaphysics teach; 

Of minds compoę d of good and vice e 46 

® And wond'rous powers of each, 1 ; 


- 


o , 


LOW's POEMS. 
Tis not the body that we bold 


To anatomic view; 
N. or Constitution now call'd ola, 


I mean the one that's NEW. 


A ola to govern Win States 
Was late imperfect found; 
But politicians 1 made debates 
8 i To constitute it sound. 8 
wee tame debates, perus' by mot, : 
Are hated or embrac'd; | 


5 Or dam d (oh shocking 05 or the bozst | 


Of all your men FED taste. 

The may ene hob bespeak him with, 
Protests they are not good; © 

: Though not a sentence meets his eyes 

| That well is understood. 1 


With shrug important, and a face 
Denoting thought profound, 


* 
. 


He opes the snuff-box, then the cage,” 5 


While newsmongers surround. 


LOW'“'s POEMS, 
Pray, Sirs, the Constitution —egh! 
D' ye think *twill stand the test? 
&« Our new-form'd government, I 8a) 
e Methinks 'tis not the best. 


« The house 4 not the thing, 
&« Tts power will be too great, 
4 The President will be a King; 
"6 Besides, tis intricate.” 


How, Sir, not good! beware, 1 pray, 85 25 

4 To hold the worst of creeds, 8 

&« Lest you be deem'd, as well you may, | 
« A foe to fed'ral decds. 


The scheme you must again review, mY 
« Permit me to remark; 
« For, Sir, the Constitution's new, 


66 And therefore, Sir, is dark.” 


To little critics dark it is, 
Its faults or excellence 

Not seen by the 5agacious phiz *, 
Ot would-be. men of sense. | 


„ 


LOW's POEMS. 97 
In simple verse, permit a bard | 


His sentiment to tell; 
(And Caro must not think it hard) 
He likes the system well: 
And if some principle be there, Se 
. That's opposite to mine, Pl, 
How wise the plan! I still declare, 
What Te? in each line! 


What if my feebie.thought it Soar 
Its highest good to find, 

Is nota whole Convention's s more 

|  Than'one imperfeẽt mind? 


Les, patriots, by experience taught, 
(Their country's guardian guides) 5 

Concert a plan, with wisdom fraught, 
, And "NY EY presides! 


Since he has led the v virtuous band, 
They sure have counsel'd best; * 


Oh! prosper, heaven, our parent land, 
And make her people blest! 


21 
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United States, and first published on the day when that event 
was celebrated in the City of N ew-York by a Procestion. 


1 * 


EMERGING from old Ocean's bed, 
When fair Columbia graceful rear d her head 
To his * glad view; for whose intrepid soul 


— 


* * 


High heav'n reserv'd this undiscover'd goals 

The genius of the solitary waste, 

With ecstacy the God - like man ne, 
| Prophetic of her future state; | 

And smil'd serene, and hail'd th' 3 days 

When older nations, envious, should survey 

Her numerous offspring, good and great; 

But still she sigh'd, and dropt a tear, 

And still the more than mortal seer 

Anticipated what she knew too well, 

And what, this memorable day, the muse, 

With retrospective ken, reluctant views, 


And this blest epoch now forbids to tell. 8 0 
* Columbus. 1 The war with Great-Britaig, 


% 


Occasioned by the adoption of the present Constitution of the 


D 
Thi 
Sees 

Sl 


Tha 
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LOW' POEMS. 
Distress'd, she saw, but with prophetic eyes, | 

Thro? scenes of horror, future bliss descrys; 


* * 


PE: Sees greater god from partial evil rise. 

ent To She knew how empires rise and fall, = 
That all the changes on this earthly ball 

— | Revolve by heav'n's command, 


N or can its will withstand. | 
Submissive she that power ador d, 5 ND R 
The so reign universal Loxp, 
Almighty, wise and good! 
Whose eye, omniscient, saw twas right | 
We should attain a glorious height, 
Thro' seas of kindred blood. 
And lo! the all-important period's nigh, 
And swells my mighty theme; 8 og 
An ra greater than the golden age, PER: . 
Of which the poets dream; 
And adds a wond'rous, an illustrious Page, 5 
To this terrestrial globeꝰs vast hixtory. * | 
Begin, oh muse! | 
And far diffuse | 5 N | 


Th' inspiring news: 


too LowW-.“'s POEMsS. 


To earth's-remotest bound, 9 680 V 
Throughout the world let) Joy like ours be found, 5 I: 
And Echo catch the animating sound, : 

Now all our highest hopes are crown'd. er 
Through Time's incessant round, | 
| Fame's trumpet shall rezound = | | Hear 

This long-desir'd event, e Wo 5 Did 

And tell what mighty blessings n hath sent. Ne'e 
Immortal Fame, 8 Inis 


Whose loud acclaim 
Is deathless as the poet's song, F 
To countless ages shall the theme prolong. 
Ten sov'reign States, in Friendship's league combin'd, 
Blest with a government, which does embrace | 
The dearest int'rests of the human race, | 


This festive day, to joy resign'd, 


This signal day we celebrate: ; Z 
Let ev'ry patriot heart dilate— 


Let ev'ry care be banish'd far, | Joy 

- Nor aught these fed'ral honors mar. | Diztr: 
Behold th' admir'd procession move along; | And 
Our sister States, the happy ten, it greets ui 


What animation in the crowded streets! 


'd, | 


'__ Low's POEMS. 


What Natel plaudits from each tongue! 

In beautiful arrangement, 101 f 
Majestically Slow, 

Some thousands move, a . n 
Advancing hand in hand. 


Heart-cheering sight !- Not half so much applause 


Did Alexander' s pompous pageants crown: 
Ne'er did he gain such merited renown; 


A 


. 


Fail Beleg / fair offpeing of the skies, = 


To whom these grateful offerings rise, 
We feel thine energy divine! +} 

These solemnities are thine Lo. 

Union rears his giant form, | 
With life, and health, and vigour warm: 


Lo! he frowns on Faction fell 


The mau en secks his native bell! | 


— 


Joy to the union! blest Columbia nM 8 
Distraction in thy councils now shall fail, 


And Wisdom and efficience soon "AY 
Jullice shall now exalt her well-poixd scale: 


This spectacle august can yon a nobler cause! 


- 
; 
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e LOW's POEMS, 


Arte, still increasing, shall these shores adorn, 


Fair as the aspect of the vernal morn 5 


Celestial Peace her silken wand extend, 7 Hall, 


And white-rob'd Firtue from the skies dezcends | Long 
Genius shall mount a glorious towering height, | Rsult 
Buy genial Science foster'd and refin'd, 2064 Dire . 
And deathless wreaths our. offspring's temples vids | That. 


While dwindled Europe sickens at the sight: 


9 


And halcyon days bless millions yet unborn, 


Herculean Industry, with dext'rous hand, | 
Shall make earth's: bosom teem at its command, 5 
And Health and Plenty glad heav? n's fav'rite land: 


Pomona's charge shall grow lu xuriant here, 

And bounteous Ceres crown the ripen'd year; 
Commerce shall raise its languid head 

The nation's dignity that with it fled, 
Triumphant shall its place resume, - 

And navies start from the tall forest's gloom ! 5 


Joy to our far-fam'd chief, whose peerless wort! 
Makes monarchs sicken at their royal birth: 


YE joy to thee, the N EWTON of this age, 


Whose lore hath grac'd the Scientific page 5 L 


FRANKLIN, the patriot, venerable mae >; 


LoOW's POEMS, 
Hall, ev'ry champion in your country's cause! 
Long shall that country ring with your applanse. 
Exult with me; ye patriots, that no more : 
Dire Discord's clamours vex this western gore; 
That. jarring States to Union give the rein, 
And all approve that gently-pow'rful chain, 
The fed'ral g5tem, which more firm unites 
The thirteen States, and yet preserves our rights. 
oh, may those rights be sacred to the end, 
And to our last posterity descendt 
ay that fair structure flourish and Wand 
and ceaseless blessings crown our native land! 
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( 104 ) 
„ 
On ths qurival of the late President of the United _ i 
| | the City of N Tar. 
| Tune—# God ive, Oe. | 
Hair, bright, auspicious dy: 
Long shall America SETAE | 
Thy praise reseunds | 
Joy to our native land! Th | L 
Let ev'ry heart expand, | GN V 
For WasxIxrox's at band, | 
With glory crown'd! 
Columbia's children hall! 5 H 
Behold, before the gale, | 4 15 
Vour chieftain comes; : | bh Tt 
The matchless hero's nigh! . 1 
Now raise your plaudits high, i MM Ou 
With trumpets rend the sky, . 8 85 ö by - 
And martial drums, | 


LOW's POEMS. 
Illustrious warrior hail! 
Oft did thy sword prevail 
Ober hosts of foes 3 2 
Come and fresh laurels claim, | 
Still dearer make thy name, 75 . 


Her trumpet blows! 


| 

Thrice welcome to this har, 

Our leader now no more, | 

But ruler thou; 55 

Oh, truly good and great! | 
Long live to glad our State, „ 

Where countless honors wat eee 

1 | 

| 

| 


To deck _y Ow. 
W be the din of arms, E 
Henceforth the olive's charms 

Shall war preclude; X 9 
These shores a head shall bug <3 > 
Unsully'd by a throne, - E, = 
Our much lov'd WASHINGTON, | 

The great, the good! - © ab 


4 FRIEND, ON HIS MARRIAGE. . 


Hair, happy pair! to whom no. lukewarm friend Tis s 
Approving gratulations would accord; 8 i Ake 
May ever new delights your path attend, 4 No di 
And length of days your constancy reward. P! hut as 


How many anxious days, dear **, you've tryd 0 Great 


' { To win the charming fair: one you ador'd: 
To call the lovely ******# your bride, 
Seem'd bliss too vast for fortune to afford! EL 


— 


Tis done your wish obtain d, your joy complete, - 
it * laughing Loves, the Graces, and each Muse. | Delis] 

Propitious join'd,- at your espousals meet. With r 
And ev'n your poet celebrates the news. e Vith s 


| | Your poet and your friend—his ready zeal 5 But wh 
| No greets your nuptials, and your choice approvesz And ba 
| And bids his long- neglected muse reveal 2 

How much he shares the bliss of him he loves. 


4 


Tow POEMS. 
Your faith T Kast from our dy youth” 
Our souls conggnial sy mpathy confess d, 1, 


Secure in promises of ceaseless truth, 
Y . And ever: «Ring what our. we profes 10 
d {Tis still the same united now like me, 
Alike our comforts, and alike our woe; 
No diminution shall our friendship sce, 
But as we grow in years our love shall grow. 


0 \ 1 — * 9 YN 


t  WGreat is the happiness you now enjoy, 


ind many blessings crown the wedded state; 


Ah! may no future ill your peace destroy, 


Delights to wee of ene superior much) 


Vith speechless feelings either F 


ut while J breathe Aﬀedtions purest train, 
ves; 
iccept the moral lay, for I would An e 
Direct you to that bliss which never cloys. * 


Dr baulk the prospects which your heart elate. 
Vith mutual fondness fire each glowing heart; 


And hail you blest in Hymeneal joys; CS 


29 | LOW POEMS. 

That ardent fondness for your beauteous bride, 
The joy ecstatic, and thy impassion'd strain, 
Connubial raptures! will, ere long, subside; 


But ove, unquench'd by time, will yet remain. 


The converse sweet, the calm, contented mind, 
The sympathetic thought, the wish to please, 
The look complacent, —these will stay behind, 
And evanescent joys give place to these. 


Far other scenes await beyond the tomb; 1 
When all those transient pleasures shall be oer, 


The sweets of sense, and Beauty's fleeting bloom, 


Will then seduce and fascinate no more. 


Then, oh! let moral good your mind . IO 


Let virtue, sentiment, your hearts allure; 


For these, when Time shall all things else destroy 


These, in another state, will still endure. 


Be this your pleasure, this your highest aim; 


That when that untry'd, awful change you prove, 5 


Your kindred souls may catch a seraph's e. 45 


And burn for ever with a seraph's love! 8 
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Fan, blxabiog; ball. -expanded — 
What other flower can with thee vie? 
Whose vivid tints more e bat 
Than Tris e or Tyrian dye. 61 


Sweet-scented, 3 Rose q : 
Not eastern gales such odours bear; 
N ot all the tribes which Flora © HR 
0 with thy "a Perfagna compare 


: = . * 
> 48 4 * 
3 
f ry + 


5 * 


oh! yes—a bone is and sweet 

HFath often fix d thy raptur'd gaze; 
In Mix all thy een ano, 
Yes, Mrx4 all thy charms displays: | 


Like thee she charms in Life's gay noon, | 

And sheds around ambrosial breath; 

And like thee too, must wither soon, | 4 EC 

And yield, alas! to Time and Death: 4 
18 2k A 5 


LOW'“'s POEM S. 
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But not like thine, frail, short lr d flower, . 
Is lovely Mix a's final doom; | | 
Death never will thy bloam restore, 

But Miga's charms — will bloom: 

For Viptue's flame her bogom warm, 
| Which heav'n, sweet Rose, to thee denies; 
And heav'n her conscious soul informs, 
That worth like Min s never dies. U as 
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4 ON THE * 
INSTABILITY OF FRIENDSHIP. 


— — 


And what is friendship but a name; 
A charm that lulls to sleep; 
A shade that follows wealth or fame, 
But leaves the wretch to weep ? 


9 7 5 5 . 
/ RS | | | Goldsmith, 
bt SI * , ng 
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To smooth the thorny road of life, we fain 
A fellow mortal's friendly aid would try ; 


hut ah! the issue proves tis vain 


for aid from beings born to die. 
Since Manhood's dawn I still have fondly strove 
For health and affluence, long of these devoid; | 


Sigh'd for those transient joys which mortals love; 4 


By me, alas! too transiently enjoy dc. 


Of as assiquous earthly good L sought, 
Some blessing which as oft hath been deny d, 
I $till beliey'd (oh, impotence of thought!) 


A friend might help me stem Misfortune's tide, 
8 8 . 
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He might—but, ah! experience can attest, 
| (Sad witness of a truth perceiv'd too late!) 


pe s a blessing when by man poses: dl 
But few. pox5ess it in this eee" state. CRF 


I thought my friend was uncorrupted truth; 
I thought— but, oh! deceitful he was found; 
Skill'd how to fascinate ingenuous youth, 35 


For while the peace- 
Deep in my heart th' in 
And basely wounded (ah! perfidious guest) | 
A faithful, gen'rous; unsuspicious sou. 


Still Providence to me appear'd making; :-- 


And in what point the feeling heart to wound: 


riving charm J press d. 


'd inmate $tole, 


And yet, when Time had well matur'd the mind, $628! 
Tho' Reason's dictates more enlight'ned grew, © + s 


And still the phantom, Hiend, remain'd in view, © ©. 


| With notions high of truth and honor fraughht. 
| If faithless friends protested, I believ'd; a 

[| Edthusiast that 1 was! T spurn'd the thought, - | | 
| That knaves gen true when honesty's deceiy” 418 
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The dupe of art, by well-meant zeal inspir'd, 
Would fly to clear a fav'rite's blighted fame; 


Such confidence some damning proof requir'd, 


To ope” my eyes, and stifle Friendship's flame. 


Ye upright few, whom Virtue's influence sways, 


With hearts susceptible of truth and love, 
“Trust not in man,“ celestial Wisdom says, 
And sage Experience can its wisdom prove. 


I 


Ev'n ye whose souls are tainted least with vice 


Know not what latent evils harbour there; 


$ 


A spark of envy, pride, or avarice, 


Can raise a flame which Friendship will not bear. 


How frail is man, the wisest and the best Lo 
How very foolish if he thinks he's wise, 
Who sees Earth's cheating joys, by Fancy dress'd, 


In Beauty's, garb, and Virtue's semblance rise. 


\ 


Mysterious Gon! submissive to thy will, 


| Oh, teach this cheerless, erring soul to bend; 


Let thy rich wisdom guide my footsteps still, 


And thine omnipatence from ill defence. 
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That if we in i friendchif do confide, 
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Great is the evil of man's heart, but thou ; 85 
- Art greater far that evil to subdue; j 

To Goodness infinite let mortals bow, 55 


And own how little good tlie best can do. 
A thousand snares our rectitude oppose, 


And oft we know not how those snares to ward; 


Oh! teach us to o'ercome these moral foes, 


Supremely wise! divinely gracious Lon vl 


Whene'er I fix my eyes on things below,” ... 
Whene'er for unsubstantial bliss I sih d,, 


Since oft repeated disappointments se,, 
The specious good is vice or vanit :: 


* 


May I conſess thy providence is just, wilting MH 


And know and try its salutary use3 
Know that, improv'd aright, these evils must 


(As thou hast promis'd) final good produce: 


4 


Nor men, nor fiends can make hat union ceaze; | 


That through Life's troubles thou wilt surely guide 
A way- worn pilgrim to eternal peace. DTT | 


. 5 | 5 
%, ? : | ; \ 
ia) 
wt B 1 8 RN . 
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ALPHONSO AND AGNES. 
ne plot of this Poem is taken from the story of the Bleeding Nun, 
in! Ambrosio, or the Monk,” written by M. G. Lewis. 
IN Lindenberg: candy * battlements rear 
Their Gathic remains to the sun, het 
On ev'ry fifth May day of ev ry fifth year, e 
At the still hour of one did a spectre appear, | 
Xx . Array'd in the garb of a nun: 
he dread apparition was meager and tall by 


Blood drop'd on her robes from a woundz : 
Her haggard eyes deep in their sockets K 
Her presence the bravest of men could appal; 


The women beheld her and 8woon'd! 


Conceal'd was her face with a nun's dismal yell, 
| And, when the ghost drew it aside. 
: 3 Her visage cadaverous, ghastly and pale, 5 | Fe 

o the spot seem'd the shudd'ring spectators to naily 
The blood in their veins ceas'd to glide! | 
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Great is the evil of man's * but thou = 202) 
- Art greater far that evil to subdue; 

To Goodness infinite let mortals bow, | 

And own how little _ the — can do. 


A chousand snares our reQitude oppose, ME oY 
And oft we know not how those snares to ward 3 
Oh! teach us to oercome these moral foes, 


Supremely wise! divinely gracious Lozp!._. 


Whene'er I fix my eyes on things belowuſd-. 
Whene'er for unsubstantial bliss 1 Sighy cl e 7 
Since oft repeated disappointments she 
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The specious good is vice or van it: 


May I confess thy providence is just, vere 4 
And know and try its salutary use; pf OG RR 
Know' that, improv'd aright, these evils must 
(As thou hast + ons final good produce: 


That if we in thy friendidi do confide, 

Nor men, nor fiends can make lat union cease; l 
That through Life's troubles thou wilt surely guide 
A way-worn pilgrim to eternal peace, 


0 
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ALPHONSO AND AGNES. 

The plot of this Poem is taken from the atory of the Bleeding Nun, 

in © Anibrosio, or the Monk,” written by M. G. Lewis. _ 
IN Lindenberg 3 rho hattlements rear | 
Ay Their Gathic remains to the sun,. | 7 
5 | Jon ev'ry fifth May day of ev'ry fifth year, 424 
= I At the «till hour of one did a spectre appear, Rö 
7  Array'din the garb of a nun; N | 


The dread apparition was meager and J 
Blood drop d on her robes from a wound: 
Her baggard eyes deep in their sockets did fi: 
Her presence the bravest of men could appal/ 


; The women beheld her and swoon'd! 
; I Conceal'd was her face with a nun's aum „ a 6 


| And, when the ghost drew it aside, 1 en 
05 ; Her visage cadaverous, ghastly and pale, | re 
To the spot seem'd the shudd'ring spectators to naily 
I The blood in their veins ceas d to glidel 
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| The castle s fair inmate v 28 Aenze-hose eyes 

| Had shed Love's delicious delight | 

In ALynons0's susceptible heart—when with sighs 

Her breasts gently heav'd—the Soft fleece of the Skies 
N o more to his view appear d white. 


7 


The virgin for him felt a similar flame, 

Her tongue equal ardour confessd; = 
Whenever ALPHoONs0 to Lindenberg came, _ 
What transports delectable thrill'd thro? her kame! | 

What speechless . fird her breast! | 4 


— 


8 Her aunt, N repn gnant, * al morose, 


| Her passion oft strove to restrain; , 28 | 7 
A vow doom'd the maid (ere her birth) to the cross; Whe nig 
And the blind devotee deprecated the los Pfhe owꝛl 
| Which heav'n in her niece might sustains 1 h 


\ 255 ' 


Her vigilance only their passion er 


Her rigour but fed their desire 0 
In vain the fierce beldam or threat ned or bam u £ 


Coercion and convents have. never yet tam'd +. 


— 


Or quench'd Love's omnipotent fires, 


Ere the Athy dey of May of cn Vll oteg en, 1 5] 
When all did the vilion expect, .. 

ALrHONSO soft whisper'd in A6wzs's ear, 

« At the still hour of one, in the ee ; 
*In ear . drekid; 495 69! Tf 

« For then al believe tht the A as erst; 
Down stairs thro'the'hall will proceed? 

Be thou Ann, veilcilike'the spirit and first 

Glide thro?! the apartments=—theti, F ate; ay 155 vob 

1 ** Acne! alght 10 impe ele 


7 1 


ſhe e be 
1 ALPHONSO expects his lore a60nt e SH 
The night breeze sighs sadly, and awes his rapt poi” 
The owl sereams and walls from the _— towers 
That din with the beams of the moon. BE, 


- 


(The bleeding nun whilods dtalk'd Naeh 
ur RONsO's heart throbs mute and breathless he a 
le sighs, And implores, and accuses the Fates 1 5 
Now hopisg, row chill'd by Te” 9 20 * 
4 
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He numbers fi minutes! Time seems to Stand ills * Now 
Hark !—Ore vibrates $hrill i in his ears— 
Tumultuous emotions his bosom now fill, 

And, oh! what ineffable Joys through him my 


Scarci 
They 


When a torch at a distance appears J 
She comes, nor forgets to extinguizh the light, Aren 
Her aunt's dreaded notice to shun: B 


He Sees, by- the moon-beams which gild the drear night, | Such f 
_ ?Fis she—'tis his AGNes who blesses his sight, hey 
Array d like the ghost of the nun! 1 


Sweet AcxEs, dear Ach xs, he cries, i thou art mine o er di 


« The maid whom I love and adore; - N. 
* Betrothed to thee, my beloved, I am mine, heels 
6 Lov'd AGNnes, thou now art unchangeably mine Winds 
Thou never shalt part from me more? An 
She flies to his arms, and he clasps to his heart he ths 
The nymph who enamours his soul; 1 Th. 


a In the carriage which waits, in an instant they dart; le fears 
They vow endless love, and their transports impart, Whe shrie 
While the chariot wheels rapidly roll. The 


— 
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i: NN. ow eit fly the hores—awilt spin the wheels und 
The castle's high turrets recede; 
Scarce seem the fleet coursers to tread on the ground, - 
They plunge deep in valleys, o'er mountains they wy 
They rival the hurricane s speed: 
? 
19 endeavours to govern their „ 
But calls to the drivers in vain; bY 
such fury the mettlesome steeds does i inspire, 


hey more than Herculean exertion require, 4 1 


Their perilous weed to restrainz 


nine. o er debes they leap, over belges they „„ 
Now down the fell precipice dass; 

Theels rattle, steeds snort, lightning glares thro” the 451 15 

es 1 inds bellow, and thunder rolls awful on high! e, 

And bursts with a terrible crash! . . 

The chock fills ALPHONSO with dreadful alarmsz 1 

The virgin clings to him/abash'd; Ws 

ts Mic frars for ber life while he hangs o'er her charms; 

rt, Ihe chrieks,; wild with terror,—she faints in his arms! 
The chariot in pieces is dash'd! 4 
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'The drivers have vanish'd—the horses lie dead 
| ALrPHoN80, unconscious, lies there; 
All Shatter'd the chariot's loose fragments are spread; 
The nun's bleeding form from ALPHONSQ hath fled; 


The vision dissolves into air! 


= 


* 


ArrHonso revives—he remembers his fair; Now 
Love kindles up Life's dying fires 1 
Kind peasants have cherish'd and lodg'd him with 6 care; They 
He gazes around him, in frantic be . ALPH, 
For AG Rs, his love, he i ae : 25 A 
They hear with concern,—their best succour is ud, x N 
They mourp his condition so sad; 97 8 : * 
His limbs are disjointed, and mangled, and bruis'd, * 
Hie senses by terror and pain are confus'd; * 
| They deem the lorn sufferer mad, En 
No Aowes was seen when ALPHONs0 was found; —_— 
He raves, hapless youth! at the news; = All 
The walls of the mansion with “ Acnzs” resound; 8 
For AcNEs he sends fifty messengers round; Xe gs . 


- His wounds crimson currents effuse: 


\ 
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ca with anguish of body and mind, : BO, | 
In stupor lethargic he sinks; 3 | | 
Dreams harrow his soul; —on the wings of the wing 
edi” He ransacks the world his lov'd Acnes. to find:— 
If r nothing "uy Acnes he thinks... 
Now Fancy hath plac'd the dear maid by his h 30 
But dæmons his bride from him tear: 
They plunge, with their prey, in a gulph deep and wide!” 
17 AlrRONSsO exclaims, 4 nought our loves shall divide!” . | 


And ox down the gulph in despair. 1 


e starts, as the dreadful . he surveys; 
He wakes | in a horrible fright;— 
Oh Gov! what a figure encounters his gaze = 


e stares at the bleeding nun's ghost with amaze, 
Envelop'd in drapery white! 5 
3 he stalks, and sits down on the bed where he lies; 
15 All bloodless and pale are her cheeks | 
425 er cold, vid lips to his face she applys; . 
z 


pon him $he fixes her death-looking eyes; ». 
In accents sepulchral she speaks; 
TY. 


— _ — — — —— — ͤ —— a es as 
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66 Alrnoxso, Kernen my love, thou art mine, 
« The youth whom I love and adore-;_ | 

. Betrothed to thee, my belov'd, I am thine, 

6 ALPHONSO, ALPHONS80, my love, thou art mine; % 
I never will part from thee more!” 


With cold clammy hands, that of rottenness smell, 
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ALysdNso's worn body she clasps; 
She utters, in triumph, a horrible yell! 
Big drops on his forehead his agony tell; 


He groans—his blood curdles—he gasps 11 


His voice hath departed-—-ls brisliag hairs e 
Chill Horror suspends ev'ry breath! 

A motionless, petrify'd statue he lies— 

His heart sinks and freezes wihiohim-chs dies 
In the chilling embraces of Death! 


1 


No 61 = 


{ 


Thy 


- 3 : ws 4 : 2 2 
= 12 = ” 
* * e ” . ' 
. yo 4 $ 
— 
, » x U : & 
oy 0 1 3 " ol 


? 
* 
- = 
* 91 1 8 . "6 £* 
; £ 7 - 
4 + 3 — „ „ . a 4 8 £4 oy 
* 


. 


This Poem was first published shortly after the ratification of 
Peace between America and Agent: pritain. | 


Dzxp in a grove, that mock'd the northern blast, 
And o'er the scene a solemn umbrage i 2 4 46 "2 
The guardian Genius of Columbia 1 8 - 

Serene she smil'd-upon: ber native wood, 

And tun'd to harmony her grateful. lay; 

The conscious forest own'd her cheering ray: 

She told how peace her olive · branch display 08 

And bs ns. Sung. the _ 0 


; "IM Og wen oy ade; 547 8 
* Hall favour'd land! where genial Kepler now n+ delight) | 
« To shed her j Joys ver groves, and hills, and e, 28 


0 5 * Delightful ſcenes, dy smiling Plenty N 


5 A paradise emerging from a waste! de ; 2 1 Fs 2] 
What floods of transport, what delight intens, n 
7 That now Columbia 8 +, tes each dense! . 
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« And let) your hoarse thanksgivings reach the Sky; 
« Ye sportive flocks bleat loud, and let the sound | 


“ Thro? hills and vales reverberate around; 
« All nature raise a gratulating voice! 


„Wave high your heads ye trees, your joy attest; * 


«A lovely scene ye ho in waters lie, | 
And gambol glad beneath the noontide ray, 
« In silent joy to Peace your homage pay; 


44 Murmur soft praises to Creation W 


« Long have her sons the contest well maintain'd 
« For native Freedom: lo! the prize is gain'd: | 
The painful conflict o 'er, they reap, at last, 
The sweet reward of W their mo” Past. 


« Sing, e tenants EF the cet | aliade, 


« F or, lo! the peaceful Standard is display d; 


* lowing herds exalt your praises high, _ 


c“ Let hills and vales, inanimate, rejoice; . 


« And bloom ye flow'rs, in various colours drest, be: 7 f 


& © Expand your beauties to the admiring eye, 


Let Ocean s waves exult; and ev'ry spring 


* * 4 
„To Heaven's King let man now raise his voice, 


„Le hn, n-grateful trains, creme rejoice; 


/ 


- * « + my 


1 


Complacent she beheld her guardian care, 


What vet'rans: led Columbia's martial band? 1-5 *Þ 
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60 Thou zephyrus, on willing wings, Aiffuge ; Lo 5 WE, 


60 Throughout the world the heart-reviving news, - — 
$ That war, and rapine, and oppression cease, 
6 That now N is n and FER „ 


Thus ca the Genius of a a blest; ; 
Creation list'ned, and was hush'd to rest; 
6 Attention held it mute,” while thus she sung, 


For eloquence divine inspir'd her tongue; s 


5 4 Ent: ={ . 3 . ; . 3 — 8 
And beam'd celestial radiance thro? the air. 


p ON : „ . 
c x F 4 / "ia 4 * 4 4 x 27 — * « 
* 3 * 5 * 3 * x , 4 1 
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What 955 ase exercis'd 6 
Those long · ry d patriots, who 50 bravely babe BN 
And who our present independence wrought, N 
Declare, oh Muse! their e tneir deeds review, © 
And gladly celebrate the virtuous few. e 88 


— 


898 * 3 


The foremost hero on the lists of Fame 3 | 
Is- WASHINGTON, a memorable „ 8 
Oh, truly great and good! oh, truly brave! 
Who didst thy country from oppression save: = 


Be 5 


5 


126 01 LOW's POEMS: 


Tllustrious chief! that N joy and pride, 
The admiration of the world beside; 

May many years be still upon thee hed, © 

And Time roll prosp'rous o'er thy honor'd head: 
And, now the work of devastation's done, 
Nou, by thy arm, at length, the battle's won, 
To tranquil, rural scenes again retir'd, 

Mayst thou enjoy the bliss so long desir'd; 
There calmly may thy minutes glide, nor cease 
Till Hcav'n Shall call thee to eternal peace. 


| What other heroes claim the Muse's song 
0 —_— 


Besides the humble, undistinguish'd throng? 
The palm of victory, oh, Garzs! is chine, 


Thou fam'd subduer of the proud BURGOYNE! OP 


GREENE, too, hath merited unfading bays; 
Accept, oh chief! no flatt'ring Muse's praise. 
The meed of gratitude i is thine, oh, Howz! 
And laurels, SULLIY AN, shall grace thy brow. 


Intrepid SINCLAIR well has earn'd the same; 


Aud future Bards shall sing of WoosTeR's fame. JE 
| To PuTNam'svalour they the song shall raise, 


And strains heroic sound the vet'ran's praise. 


But thi 
And b! 
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To such what vast acknowledgments are due, : 
Who did their country's good so long pursue | 
To such what tokens of sincerest love! 
Ah! never may Columbians thankless prove, EE 
But prize the patriots who our cause espous d, 
And bless the impulse which their * rous'd 5 5 5 

Nor can the grateful 3 to ing | 
The Godlike virtues of the Gallic king. 
He saw our foes advancin g; from afar, 
Ag t a country uninur'd to war: 
He a. us curs d by trancatlantie ans, 8 
d felt a gen'rous ardour i in our cause. 

5 Squadrons cleave the undulating wave— * 
They come, an injur'd, suff ring race to save; 5 
Nor come in vain :—our vengeful foes advance, 
To strike pale terror in the hosts of France; 
But they, proud mortals, of their valour _ nd eget 
With British blood must soon the ocean stan. 5 
In power hereditary hn ĩͤ bs 0360 Gt 4 20 


Nor think that Britons, like their foes, may dies 12: AW 
But their warm sluices too must Swell the flood, | 
And blend promiscuously with Gallic blood. 


& 
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Fierce ee n 
With vital streams th ensanguin'd sea turns red: 
Each has his country's glory near at heart—. 

To purchase this he dares with life to part? 

Death stalks insatiate, thund' ring cannon roar, 
And loud re- bello from the distant shore: 

Each lab' ring Ship the dire concussion feels | 
With death-fraught balls ber hull convulsive reels: 
Beneath the mighty shock old Ocean shakes, . 
| And Neptune wonders what such ome nes” 


Nor lex the 3 1 
Nor less the number of ill-fated alain, a > —_ | 
Here mad Ne thro? the armies ys . 


His 33 high — Fin me 

Now here, now there, be: 5 e e blecdl, 
Grief, Joy, Fear, Hope vitkenately anneed; ; 
Ruin, and Pain, and e ar wy . 

And screams, and ohouts, and n _ f 


Ane l the 3 hn | 
And to th' illustrious dead thy tribute pay: 


* 


Fair Freedoth's pen hat; in eyil boat, : 
So Heav'n decreed, were crush'd by foreign 1 
Ye patriots who can patriot worth revere, | 

For brave MoNTGOMERY shed the * tear; 

To you his mem'ry will be ever, dear. 
Twas thine, oh chief ! by all the tive: Aird, 
With dauntless courage, ardent zeal inspir'd, 
Erc Victory and Peace from Heav'n were sent, 
(Ye friends of human Log Js fate lament !) 


To bleed, in Li 


A viſtim to rim tyranny. 
When Heav'n-e light” | 
Shall aweetly sing our fallen heroes praise, 1 
Ther 8 85. ereat hte; shall have a 1 7 placky 


eluded wet! bes eg bra es * page 5 
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Of ſuture times, we ne'er had known thy rage; Fre. 


by children to enslave thou ne'er' hadst strove, 4 
but ruPd Columbia with parental love. 

ut why Britannia's blasted hopes deplore, 

er greatness falbn, her mighty now no more? 
KR 
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For peace we "ny in days of deep dies, Na 
But sued in vain our wrongs had no redress: ro 
Let Britain, then, her own mad acts repent- An 
Her dwindled power, and fame eclips'd lamentz, As 
'Tis ours to boast that we have gain'd the strife, | 
Have ir earn'd Reg! _ and life, 

| Land aelight, fair a Vi eat 
With countless blessings, matchless Sag? And 


Pear, native country! of thy fame I sing * II In 6 
Thy rising fame throughout the world shall ring. Whb⸗ 
Now Peace, at length, is to our wishes giv'n, . ot And 
Sweet, lovely, smiling Peace, best gift of Heavnz Oppr 
The welcome olive-branch she wide extends, 
Heart - cheering emblem! to the farthest ends 1 He 

Of blest Columbia sheds her genial ray, j No p 
And makes a continent confess her sway: a 4 We To g. 
With placid aspect, Io! she smiles serenq̃ [Andes 

And views benign the variegated scene; 0p, To m 

A clime which boasts the growth af ev'ry soil, And a 

A people virtuous, brave, invr'd to toll ark 
Of all the various.arts and means possest, 1 1 And n 


To be without a foreign ally blest; 5 


* 


f 
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Not niggards'0 of the happiness how e 
To suff'ring strangers they a portion 8 * 43-2; 
And here the exil'd patriot gladly finds ü | | 
A wen relief in 11 Waden | 


Here Bates chav * 1 bead, 1 5 
The good man's refuge, and the culprit's dread; 
With nice precision deals th avenging rod, 

And imitates the attribute of God; 1 3 
In scale impartial human actions  veight— wy w aL - © 
What Merit else she bolentifully pays ee eee 
And gives to Vice, and all its dang'rous crew, 78 


oe W and eee their aue. 


Hens bah lo hs hand 1 | 
To ply the arts, to cultivate ON SUE” FH 7 
To guide the ploughshare thro? a fertile oil, | 
And smooth its face with unabated toil; 65 
To make abundance from its bosom low, 1 8 F 55 | 
And aid ! 15 rising treasures as they grow 1 8 art 3 


Mark Nature's rip/ning process with delight, © 
And make rich harvests ev'ry.care requite, '——\"_ 


"IP 25 | , EAA ; * 
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Hence trade its complicated streams derives— | 
This is our strength, by this a nation thrives. 
Whate'er of ease or elegance man knows 
In polish'd life, from agriculture flows; | 
Whate'er from earth's maternal bosom springs, 
Health, comfort, opulence, and pleasure brings: 
The shipwright modijs hence, of curious frame, 
The stately, complex vessel, dear to fame; 

The merchant hence derives increasing gaing 

He sends his country's product o'er the main; 

His ships, rich freighted, soon returning, ber Ee 1 
The wealth of realms remote, a costly store; _ 
Thus PRO here in such profusion flows, 

| That scaroe a mortal, want or suff ring 3 
Thus Iavish Nature, with i ndulgent hand, 
Show'rs all her blessings on this favour d land. 


RAY 
TY 


Nor aro ber gifts to sensual good confin'd, — 
Her care beneficent extends to minds 5 Ped | 
And here, celestial Muse! my verse inspire, 5 
Attune to bolder strains my youthful lyre; 
Another theme I now attempt to sing, 


And try to stretch a more advent rous wing; 
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Our intellektual progress 4 my lay, 
To sing the growth of Science I assay; 
Whose fruits, delectable to mental taste, TA 4 
Now bless these regions, late a savage waste; 

F or, lo! where thorns and thistles lately e 

A thousand seminaries rise to vie; 

And as the number grows, transporting truth 

In literary fame advance our youth ; | | 

On them fair Science hath already shone, 

Already they its blissful influence own: 

In thee, the Muse, oh, Fa ANKLIN fain would tell 
What useful lore and sage experience dwell; * 
In thy pbilsophy zuch lights appear, | 

As make a wond'ring world thy game revere; 

Thy genius hath repell'd the. light ages 
And turn'd its vengeful blaze | fer « ume 
Nor thee alone hath Science augt * 
Whate'er enlightens and expar ds the mind. 
It gives the self. taught Rirrs NH ousE renown, 


And j joys our earved Juzy8R5ON to crown. Mee: 


In glory and renown these regions rise, 
But, ah! one precious gift high Heav'n den:: 
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To make thy fame, America, complete, 


The Muse of Poesy thy sons should greet; 5 90 . 3 Ho 
In European climes the Goddess roves, e Th 
| But shuns, alas! our academic groves Ane 
For scarce hath Sol perform 'd his annual round, 1 The 
Not long the warrior rest from toil hath found, * Wh 
| Since Death and Horror hover'd o'er our coasts, © n fi 
And War” 8 dread weapons thin'd Columbia” s hosts; The 

| Whose int Survivors cease not to complain,— - e 
The dismal, news of hapless kindred A 7. 
| Still recent vn their woe · worn hearts remain: we 
Musch s time the congrimpiring use we 
11 Far other distant scenes delights to choose; be” es Bo i 


Remote from e eace and W be wo Here 


But now FA dire 0 3 * 
Ob, may she visit this Qelightful cho 100 2 5 | 
| With tuneful numbers here her $0ns inspire, 
Plant in their breasts the true poetic fire, 
83 The fire divine, which lifts th' aspiring thought, 
And makes the zoul with joy celestial ny 
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Ihen shall they chant the memorable tale, 185 . 
8 How Freedom fought, and did at last bea. 
Then shall their epic strains of battles sing, 1. 
And all the horrors which from battles s ms: : 
Ine deeds atchiev'd by those heroic bands e 
N Who 5av'd their country from Oppresion's —. 45 
In future times with rapture shall be heard, of 32 1 5 3 
; he fav'rite mo of the . Bard! "ot BED 
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The time e will WY 3061: may "that att ge, Ts 
When Roman: greatyess shall in u tevive; 7: — * 
When, Home's: genius here: sublime 1 | 2 
þ "mew Vier. grace! this wenern shore: 0 5 1 4 
He. Science hall exaleits ured fane, Hef 
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By all aspir d thy and by all rever'd; 
pon the lofty summit she aba sta „ 5 . VV 
6 spectacle august! her better band, 5 f PO : ; 
Th' immortal Prize Shall. offer to SEPT | 
or classic ail and attic taste  devign'ds 
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The other hand shall lift a trumpet high, 


Whose son Yrous notes shall seem to rend the Sky: 75 
Her vot'ries, fill'd with emulation's fire, 
To her rewards shall eagerly aspire; 

And he who merits the distinguish'd prize 


Here busy! Commerce shall zuccessful reign j—_ 
Our navy; like a bulwark on the main, 
Appal Ambition, which again may strive 
Of native rights our country to deprive. | 
In Union's bond these States shall pos ful grow, | 
And frowtludefance on each e en ſoe. e 
While 4 la 75 1 enviable bliss posse: | 


What mor: awer can ever make it les 
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Shall gain the laurel wreath which never dies! 1 


* long ws 10 und Have, our n ue, | 
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Ip ARE 2 of blesin 85, Iife-oustaining Health 

Of Hope, and Love, and Joy benignant que in; 
hose touch is rapture, whose e . 2 : 
hich makes Golconda's sparkling treas :e 
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Divine 1 7 10 thee e verse woul/ pa 1 Wd £5 


Its richest pgs cbt: leng-of days; 75 1 5 


ut, transient was thy way, dh, placid el, = 
and thou hast left me many a cheerless hots 5 
ih! long and dreary has the. period. 


Since thy: cherubic face I've seen; EY To 
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Yet, well 'T know, celextial fair, | 
Thy light-toed step, thy graceful aif} 
| Thy dimpling smile, thy rosy hue, 
Thine eyes of heav 'oly azure blue; 
Blithe Youth and Love, perennial pair; 
And Hope and Joy play lambent there, 
And K wantons in thine auburn hair: 


bot al I £55 | ow, N . 
For once thy life - endearing charms were mine; 3 


Th faultless shape, oh, lovely maſd!. 
1 features, where a thousand een * 
Could once give ecstacy intense, TAP 


50 And beam mild radiance on the ah. sense; 


But ne er, since thy disastrous flight, 


Hath Joy my heart, or Beauty bless d my ab 
1 5 Now ever busy Care, with wrinkled oy. 


And lean $olicitude,. my peace annoy; 
And Discontent is daily clouding nor 


The dying embers of departed joy. 

BY IF loathe the objects once with pleasure es, 
825 Alas! I see them through a sickly mean; 5 

And wake in pain, from unrefreshing sleep, 10 


To sad remembrance, or abstraction deep. 
98 N 4 Hh | 4 


With 
In vai 
In vai. 
The s] 
In vai, 
The e. 
A sick 
And N 


Gre: 
Thing 
Oft 0 
And 
Their | 
To t 
Whi! 
And me 
Ere Phe 
With, ag 
Ere floy 
I hail'd 


I Then sc 
Which 


Thy pre 
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With nerves to trifles + tremblingly alive, 
In vain for wonted cheerfulness I strive; 
In vain J raise these orbs, of jaundic'd bue, 9 
The shadow of thy much ov d form to view 1 | 'I 
In vain I bend an ever anxious ear, 5 1 
The echo of thy well known step to bear: e | S | 
A sickly glimpse of thee I now can scarce descry, | A 
And Mem' ry 's "_ glaw a _ supply. 5 
| PS; 


Orem! is the power ob Menveyts magic Spell; 
Thing aspect, Goddess, I remember well: * 3 
Oft didst thou deign my youth to woo, * * 8 ; 
And in my path fresh flowers to treu; ow 
Their balmy sweets my senses did inhalez e BY a 
To thee I rais'd the grateful ; song, 5 
While, light of heart, I trip d along, 
And melody and fragrance floated on the ler ] 
Ere Phoebus ting'd the distant hills with light, 7 


With agile Step [ brush'd the dew away; 4 | 5 . 

Ere flowers, irriguous, glitter d to the sight, 0 4 

[ hail'd the dawning glories of the day: OY 3 ; 5 +3 
: Then sought my cottage, to partake the meal e ''Þ 


Thy presence made me . ** 5 4 
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How tasteful are the coarsest viands we eat, 8 7 Sub 
If thou vouchsafe to bless the homely boardz,,,v, © 
Not all the spicy produẽt of the eat 92 = 

Can ſumiak zuch a grateful fs, "gc 

Or such true luxury afford; 9 | 
Not Hybla's honey can delight the teste; 110 
Nor nectar. yielding peach, with blushes grac' d; see 


Nor clust'ring grapes, luxuriant from the vine, ſj see t 
Nor more nutritious cream, delicious ſare! 5 Tts lis 
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Yew,” where thou art a owl guest, | x JI 
. Wig strength and joy in e hehe ro n 


Their . flavours, precious Health! are pony But chi 
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| Great! is the power of Memr — 5 magie bl * 1 
=} loye of long departed i joys to tell: £21 het , And ler 
When thy Strong arm, oh Health! the zwipling bead, Oh! 
And ev 'ry limb with pliant action grac'd, 12.5 : 6 FM That a 
b Olt bave 1 climb'd the mountain's giddy height, I Where 

Aud, eagle. ey 'd, beheld thy visage Pages „ YiImbibs 
= Thine energies before me went. e 
And made me mock the perilous ascent: 2 BEES 2h = I., to! 


Swift: as the IF deer v was N os us Pon 
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1 Sublimely bendicg o'er the ee brink, ks 5 
er forbad th* advent rous youth to aa, ) 
ag to deeds of valour and of might: he iow 41 
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A ne-by thee, he gain'd yon lofty brow;— - 


» Mem'ry's prism I there behold thee now; vr 3 1 


"mg | WY — # . +a 
3-9 i know thy steady, firm, majestic gat: 
* 4 4 "24 

I see the mountain nywphs around thee waits 5338 5710 

Babe 0 


Lsee thy lib'ral hand among them drop Ele 
Its chönte gifts, and now I hear them bab, 19 I B 8204 


Thee patron of the forest and the wle; * n 5 1 
8 ut chief, Hang Goddes of the mountain wag: nV 
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Ohl bear trig towring atops;! My there 7 


Te e haunts deaf Goddess, be er, 8 


2 8 
This languid frame, and let that frame; onde more, 30 5 , ; 
Iny alutaty influence share, . Ay ag . 
Nad let my heart thy healing power adores 5 e : 
ac'd, I Oh! bear me from this vale of eue, ISS; N * "= 
hat now a lazar- house appears e ot a _ 5 


yi Where mortals, with their an ie PRYOR Ke” "PLE 
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Ind where grim Death his awful atandard res. 9 c 
r, lo! just zisen from his fei d . 
alks Pectilence, inverrate foe of ment 


Imbibe the plague which taints their Ho th ? 1 5 3 
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In his fell den zepulchral horrors scowl, Ws ; Aro 
Cadaverous and ghastly to the view; 5 * And 
Its walls drip exhalations dank and foul,  * 

And baneful hemlock's deepest shades imbue - | 

Its entrance drear, with noxious weeds o'ergrown, _ Oh 
Thro' which no ray of healthful light e er shone; 3 Lee, 
But deadly vapours from its depths gopiret— Por ey 
Oh shield me, Goddess, from those vapours dire! 7 
Dread scourge of human kind! with giant force FF ÞX 
I see him tread down thousands i in his course: | Then 
Wan is his visage, squalid his attir ec, Iaghast 
With labour vast his putrid lungs respire; Z With g 
His sinewy arms Destruction s besom wield; iss eye 


Protect me, Goddess, with thy shield! 
For now he whirls contagious blasts abroad; "i 
Tremendous blasts! dread instruments of- God! 


Next $; 


nhearc 
&luftar 
His sable wings, ober guilty nations spread, | 
Make darkness black, and baleful influence shed; 


ow slo 


Dejection, 


His breath pestiferous infects the air; Drag 
His sanguing eyes like midnight torches glare; ad Leth, 
Morbific dews his livid lips dixtill, 55 ede, be life-b 
And ev'ry pore with. subtle poison fill; ethean di 
Thro- ev'ry nerve of man the deadly j 7 theill Wife's almc 
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Aghast advances, dreading to look back; -. x | 
With gaping jaws he comes, and belag! hate FOOT 
His eyes, horrific, blast us with their stare. 28 


Next Silence, shrouded in profoundest night, e 
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Arens * hang the murky fogs of night, 


And shudd'ring nature deprecates his blight: 0 


Shield me, Goddess, from his sight! 
Oh! dear me far beyond the monster's views 
I see, I see th envenom'd, haggard crew 
Of evils that his fatal steps pursue!— 5 
Fever first, v hose arid heat. 
Makes the pulse convulsive beat; 


Then Te error, mantled i in Cimmerian black, 


nheard, flits by, a phantom to the rights e 5 x 
geluftant Lascitude, with pallid face, 0 5 R . = 
ow Slowly lags with faint and feeble paces, 5 A 
Dejedtion, sick of his existence grown, | DE, E: i 


Drags his grief-worn carcase proneß eee, 
ind Lethargy, with soporiffe h 


he life - blood curdles, and each sense indruef eee 


ethean draughts the heavy eyelids steep, „CC 
ife's almost ztagnant functions sluggish creep; 75 8 
id Death, with ghastly smiles, the black procession vie h. 


. us 
23 
e * 8 
3 e 
8 5 


wa owe POEMS: 


His iron grasp the e heart appals, 
And now another, yet another falls: . 
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'Y outh quick withers at his touch: 3 
Horror freezes every vein, 5 
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Hear the sad survivor's moans! | Sent 
Hark! what dismal dying groans! 
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Fr rom with dire scene, ob bent . : e 


To sbores chat bask beneath thy blissful wc 1 


To chill the biood 5 1 85 spirits downz 

But western gales the balcyon climate bless, 

And breathe in man the soul of Happiness: 

pe © know thy haunts, thou $oul-rejoicing maid! 5 

Fo or hand in hand with thee I oft have Me 

N ot where the pamper d, sengual epicure, | 

N or bloated glutton, loathsome and impure, | 

- Nor frantic Bacchanals their orgies keep, 

- That banish far thy gentle. bandmaid Sleep, Rn 
„Hos 55 chagt ie nymph,” Nene to wen 


Trembling Age now drops its crutch— =) 42 


To See the thousands he hath _—_ 1 2 * 


Around them close the shades of Death's long e | 
Oh, shield me, Godden, from the . 2h wn eget 
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Thou 9 th thei revelry abbor', 7 5 | bs a: 5 2 
Ta. seek the jene, ascetic cell, 1 We CRE 
5 Or lowly cot, where Toil and We tell 
That Peace and Competence its guests reward, | 
: Thou low st the rural, vernal scene, "FE 


7 When Nature wears her r brightest robe of green; 
We The cooling grot thou. loy' at, and "shady bower, 
Where, richly Strew'd arou ind, the hay just mowm, 
t Blends its perfume with blossoms newly blown, 
- And many a wild and fragrance-breathing . N 
42 That's nurtur'd i in the lap of genial Springs. GE bake" 


e thre bracath cenie bin:, 1 FT 
a 74 Enchanting Scenes! which oweetly Y 2 5 


What fabling poets/of Arcadia 


Ah! thither now, ner Bath thy vopplinn at bel. @ 


; Yes, all thy charming nh I know and lover. 
Thro' woodlands thou art wont to: rove, 5 


45 2. was N with onken leaves, Syl Iy . n 7 & 


mv" ZN To 


e Pe 1555 3 Dryades bert 5 2 2 
ae Bcneath the pendant foliage of the £ groves. 

| For ever blooming, young and fairt— 
Propitious Goddews wa now con ney ms ry 
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Lay me on some moss · deck-d seat, 5 1 


Where limpid streamlets murmur at my feet; 
Or, stretch'd incumbent on the sea · heat shore, 
Let me hear the Atlantic N 5 | 2 Wi 
Enjoy the ocean-smelling gale, Ep a 
And there invigorating breath inhale. 
Romantic Fancy there, thy sportive child, 
| | | Beneath thy smiles, in youth immortal lives; 
There, with unreal views, and pictures wild, | 
| Beatifying visions gives! | A Db n _ in 
he points to where th ntze genius dwells, 5 
| Hears Tritons sound their duicet shells, 
To Nereides hears them tell their loves, | 
Amid their pearly walks and coral groves. 
Awake, oh Health! these torpid powers of mine, 
75 That not ev'n Fancy's- mimic arts can please; 
5 For thine are all her vivid views, and thine ; 
0 | Fach scenic charm and image which she sees. 
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| [ N or only dost thou give illusive joys like these 
| Where er thou deignest to reside, . 
| | 
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Peace sits smiling at thy side; 
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is 7 Hope, exulting, upward/springs; „„ 
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5 Lore . his 2 wings; 
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| Plenty opes. her garners wide; 


And equable Content her cheerful matins sing 


Indulgent Power again endow, 
With these rich blessings, all thy on, 
The being whom thou once didst crown, 


And be his tutelary angel now: 


My future song shall then thy advent hail; : 
So shall thy praise be still my fav'rite theme, 
\ "2 ; 1 
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Oh! let these plaintive strains at last prevail 


And in my grateful numbers ever reign supreme. 
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